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INTRO- 



1 N T R O D U C T I ON 

T O t HE 

FAB L E S. 

I'he Shepherd and the Philosopher, 
TJ EMOTE from cities liv'd a Swain, 
Unvex'd with all the cares of gain. 
His \head was filver'd o'er with age, 
And/long experience made him fagfi ; 
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IntroduBion to theF ablzs. 

In fummcr's heat and winter's cold 

He fed his flock and pen*d the fold. 

His hours in cheariiil labour flew. 

Nor envy nor ambition knew; 
i 

His wifdom and his honeft &me 
Through all the country rais'd his name. 

A deep Philofopher (whofe rules 
Of moral life were drawn from fchools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage fought. 
And thus explor'd his reach of thought. 

Whence is thy learning ? Hath ^y toil 
O'er books confum'd die midnight oil ? 
Haft thou old Greece and Rome furvey'd. 
And the vaft fenfe of Plato weighed ? / / > 
Hath Socrates thy foul fefin'd, /yhim 

And haft thou fathom'd 7i^///s mind? 
Or, like the wife Vlyjfes thrown 

ft 

By various fetes on realms unknown, 

I 
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JntroduSiim t<y the F a b l a s. 

Haft thou throogh many cities ftray'd, 
Their cuftoms, laws and manners weigh'd? 

The Shepherd modeftly rcfJy'd. 
I ne'er the paths of learning try'd. 
Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts 
To read mankind, dieir laws and arts; 
For man is pra<ais*d in dil*guife. 
He cheats the.m<^"difoerning eyes: 
Who by that fearch fiiaU wifer grow. 
When we ourfelves can never know? 
The litde knowledge, \ have, gain'd. 
Was all from limple nature drain'dj 
Hence my life's maxims took their riie, 
Hence grew my fettled hate to vice. 

The daily labours of the "boe 
Awake my foul to induftry. ^ 
Who can obferve the carefiU aAt» 
And not provide kis iiiture want? ' 
B 2 • 
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IraroduSiion to tie Fahles. 

My dog (the traftieft of his kind) 
With gratitude inflames my mind: 
I mark his true, his faithful way. 
And in my fervice copy Iray. 
In conflancy, and nuptial love 
I learn my duty from the dove. 
The hen, who from the chilly air 
With pious wing protefts her care. 
And ev*ry fowl that flies at large 
Inftra^ts me .in a parent's charge. 

From nature too I take my rule 
To (hun contempt and ridicule. 
I never with important air 
In converfation overbear ; , 
Can grave and formal pafs for wife, 

4 

When men the fj^lemn owl defpife? 

My tongue wid{in my lips I rein, 

For who talks much muft talk in vain: 
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IntroduEiton to tie F able s. 

We from the wordy torrent fly: 

Who liftens to the chattering pye? 

Nor would I with felonious flight 

By fl:ealth invade my neighbour's right ; 

Rapacious animals we hate: 

Kites, hawks and wolves deferve their fate. 

Do not we jufl: abhorrence find : - 

Againfl: the toad and ferpent kind ? 

But envy, calumny and fpite 

Bear ftronger^yenom in their bite. 

Thus ev*ry obje<5t of creation 

Can furnifti hints to contemplation. 

And from the mofl: minute and mean 

A virtuous mind can morals glean. 

Thy fame is jufl;, the Sage replies^ 
Thy virtue proves thee truly wife ; -^ 

Pride often guides the author's pen. 
Books as afFcfted are as men^ ; 
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JntroduEHon to the Fable s^ 

But he who ftudics nature's laws 
From certain truth his roaxims draws. 
And thofe, without our fcbools, Iti£ce 
To nvkc men moral, good and yr^. 



TO 



TO Sis HIGHNESS 

WiLLiAMa DukeofOlmbetknd. 



F A B L E r. 

7^ Lion, /A^-Tioer, awii ?i&f Traveller. 

■ W. 
\ CCEPT, young Prince, thfcmoraHay, 

And in thefis tales mankind furvcy ; 

With early virtocs plant, jtout breaft, - , 

The ipeciouG arts <rf yice deteft. 

B 4 Princes, 



« . FABLES. 

Princes, like Beauties, from theif youth 
Are ftrangers to the voice of truth : 
Learn to contemn all praile betimes j 
For flattery's the nurfc of crimes j 
Friendftiip by fweet reproof is iliown, 
( A virtue never near a dironc } ) 
In courts fuch £:eedom muft oi&nd,. 
There none prefumes to be a friend, 
To. thofe of your exalted fbtion 
Each courtier is a dedication; 
Muft I too flatter like the reft, . 
And turn my morals to a jeft ? 
The mufe difdains to flsal from thofe, 
"Who thrive in courts by fiilfome profe, 

But fliall I hide your real praife. 
Or teU you what a nation fays ? 
They in your iniant bofom trace 
s of your Royal race, 
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FABLES, 

In the feir dawning of your mind 
DiTcern you gen'rous, mild and kind. 
They fee you grieve to hear diftrefs. 
And pant already to redrcis. 
Go on, the height of good attain. 
Nor let a nation hope in vain. 
For hence we juftly may prclage 
The virtues of a riper age. 
True courage fhall your bofom fire. 
And future aiflions own your Sire. 
Cowards are cruel j but the brave 
Love mercy, and delight tofave, 

A Tiger, roaming fer his prby, 
Sprung on a Trav'lcr in the wayj 
The proftrate game a Lion fpies. 
And on the greedy tyrant flies : ■ 



4 FABLES, 

With mingled roar Fcfound$ ihe :wood, . 
Their teeth, their claws diftil with Uood^ 
Till, vanquifh'd ty the Lion*s ftfen^. 
The fpotted foe extends his length* 
The Man befought the fhaggy lord^ 
And on his knees for life implor'd. 
His life the generous hero gave. 
Together walking, to his cave. 
The jLion thus befpoke his gueft. 

What hardy beaft Ihall dare conteft 
My matchlefs ftrength ? You faw the fight> 
And muft atteft my pow'r and r^ht. 
Forc'd to forego their native home 
My ftarving flaves at diftance roitm, . ^ 

Withiivthefe woods I reign alone - 

The boundlefs foreft is my own; 
Bears, wolves, and all the fevagfe brood 
Have dy'd the regal den with blood ; 

. ; Thefe 
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FABLES, 

Thefe carcafes on either . hand,. 
Thofe bones that whiten all the land 

ft 

My former deeds and trhiniphs tdl. 
Beneath theie jaws what numbers fcU^ 

Trae, fays the Man, die iktngth I faw 
Might well the brutal iKttion aw^> 
But fhall a monarch,, brave like yon. 
Place glory in fo !^fe a view? 
Robbers invade their neighbour's right. 
Be lov'd. Let juftice bound your might. 
Mean are ambitious heroes- bpafts 
Of wafted lands and flaughter*d hofts 5 
Pirates their pow'r by murders gain. 
Wife kings by love and n«rcy reign; 
•To me your clemency had. ftown 
The virtue worthy of a throne : 
Heav'n gives you power above the Vcft„ 
Like Heav'n to (uccour the diftreft. 
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6 FABLES. 

The cafe is plain, the Monarch laid ; 
Falfe glory hath my youth mif-led. 
Few hearts of pr^j a fervik train. 
Have hcen the flatt'rers of my reign. 
You reafon well. Yet tcU me, friend. 
Did ever you in courts attend? 
For all my fewning rogues agree 
That human heroes rule Uke me. 
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CABLES. 



FABLE n. 
The Spaniel and the Camelgon. 

A SPANIEL, bred with all the care 
That waits upon a fev'rite heir, 
Ne'er felt corrcftion's rigid hand; 
Indulged to diTobey command. 



8 FABLE S. 

In pampcr'd cafe his hours were fpent; 
He never knew what learning meant; 
Such forward airs, fo pert, fo fmart. 
Were fure to win his lady's heart. 
Each little mifchief gain'd him praife ; 
How pretty were his fawning ways ! 



The wind was fouth, the morning j&ir. 
He ventures forth to take the airj 
He ranges all the meadow round. 
And rolls upon the fofteft ground; 
When near him a Camdeon Yeen 
Was fcarce diftinguifh'd from the green. 

Dear emblem of the flattering hofl. 
What live with clowns, a genius loft ' 
To cities and^ the court repair, 
A fortune caijnot fail thee there; . 
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Preferment (hall thy talents crown. 
Believe me, fi-iend; I know the town. 

Sir, lays the fycophant, like you, 
Of old, politer fife I knew ; 
Like you, a courtier born and bred. 
Kings lean'd their ear to what I faid. 
My whilper always met fuccefs. 
The ladies praised me for addrefs, 
I knew to hit each courtier's paflion. 
And flatter'd every vice in feihioij. 
But Jovey who hates the lyar'^ ways. 
At once cut Ihort my profp'rous days. 
And, fentenc'd to retain my nature. 
Transformed me to this crawling creature ; 
^ Doom'd to a life obfcure and mean, 
I wander in the fylvan fcene. 
For yove the heart alone regards, • 
He puniflies what man rewards. 
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How Hiff 'rent is thy cafe and mine ! 
With men at leail you fup ^d dine. 
While I, condemn'd to thinneft fere, 
Like thofe Z flatter'dy feed on air. 



FABLES. 



FABLE III, 
5Jf Mother, ;&;Nvkse, and the FAtKYt 

r~^ I VE me a fcn. The blcffing fent, I 

Were ever Parents more content ? 
How partial are their doting eyes I 
' 1^ child is half To &ir and wife. 

c ;i 
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FABLES. 



Wak'd to the morning's pleafing care. 
The Mother rofe, and fought her heir; 
She faw the Nurfe, like one poileft. 
With wringing hands and fobbing breafl. 

Sure fome difafter has befel. 
Speak Nurfe; I hope the boy is well. 

Dear Madam, think not me to blame, 
Invifible the Fairy came, 
Your precious babe is hence conveyed, - 
And in the place a changeling laid; 
Where are the father's mouth and nofc, 
^he mother's eyes, as black as floes ? 
See here, a Ihocking aukward creature. 
That fpeaks a fool in ev'ry feature. 

The woman's blind, the Mother cries, 
I fee wit fparklc in his eyes. 

Lord ! Madam, what a fquinting leer 
doubt the Fairy hath been here. 
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FABLES. 

Juft as flie ipoke, a pygmy fprite 
Pops through the key-hole, fwift as light, 
Perch'd oft the cradle's top he Hands, 
And thus her folly reprimands. ^ 

Whence^ifx-ung the vain conceitca lye 
That we the world with fools fupply? 
What! give our fprightly race away. 
For the dull helplefs fons of clay ! 
Befides, by partial fondnefs fhown. 
Like you we dote upon our own. 
Where yet was ever found a mother. 
Who'd give her booby for another? 
And (hould we change with human breed. 
Well might we pafs for fools indeed. 
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FAB L E S. 

For ev'ry thing alive complain'd 
That he die hardeft life fuftain'd. 
I yove calls his Eagle. At the word 
Before him ftands the royal bird. 
The Bird, obedient, from heav'n's height 
Downward direfts his rapid flighti 
Then cited ev'ry living thing, - " 

To hear the mandates of his king. 

Ungrateful creatures, whence arife 
Thefe murmurs which offend the Ikies -, 
Why this diforder ? fay the caufe ; 
For juft are Jove's eternal Laws, 
Let each his difcontent reveal. 
To yon four dog I firft appeal. 
Hard is my lot, the hound replies. 
■■ On what fleet nerves the greyhound flies ! 
.| While 1 with weary ftep and flevfr--' 
)| O'er plabs and vales and mountains g 
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FABLES. 



The morning fees ray chafe begun. 
Nor ends it till die fetting fun. 

When (fays the greyhound) I purfue. 
My game is loft, or caught in view. 
Beyond my fight the prey's fecure : 
The hound is flow but always furc. 
And, had I his fagacious fcent, 
Jove ne'er had heard my difcontent. 

The lion crav'd the fox's art; 

The fox, the lion[s force and heart; 
The cock implor'd the pidgeon'js flight, 
Whofe wings wer^ rapid, ftroog and light ; 
The pidgeon flxength of wing deipis'd. 
And the cock's matchlefs valour priz'd: 
The fiflies wifli'd to graise the {^in. 
The beafts to fldm beneath the main* 
Thus, envious of another's flatc. 
Each blarn'd the partial hand of Fate. 



FABLES. 17 

The bird of heav'n then cry'd aloud. 
yon)e bids difperie the munn*ring crowd : 
Xhe God r^efts your idle prayers. 
Would ye, rebellious mutineers, 
Entirely change your name and nature. 
And be the .-ery envy'd creature? 
"What, filent all, and none confent ! 
Be happy then, and learn content. 
Nor imitate the reftlefs mind. 
And proud ambition of mankind. 
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FABLES. 

Al lavage Boar, who near them ftood. 
Thus njock'd to fcorn the fleecy brood. 
All cowards^ fhould be ferv'd like you. 
See, fee, your murd'rer is in viewj 
'With purple handa^ and reeking knife 
ftrips the ikin yet warm with life: 
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your quartered fires, your bleeding dams, 

'he dying bleat of harmlefs lambs 

for revenge, O ftupid race ! 

'he heart that wants revenge is bafe, 

I grant, an ancient Ram replies, 

'e bear no terror in our eyes, 

'et think us not of foul fo tame, 

^hich no repeated vnrongs inflame, ' 

(■ 
jinfenfible of ev'ry ill, 

jcaufe we want thy tuflcs. ,tb kill. 

iKnow, Thofe who violence purfue • 

Give to thcmfelves the vengeance du€!, , 
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20 F ^ B L E S> 

For in theic maflacres diey find 

The two chief pkgucs that wafte mankmd. 

Our fldn fupplies the wnu^ting bar. 

It wakes their flumbring ions to war. 

And well revenge may reft contented. 

Since ^nms and parchtn^t were invented. 
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F A B L E VI. 
lie Miser and P i.u t u s, ; 

TH E wind was high; the window ihak^ 
I 
With fudden ftart the Mifer wakes, : ' 

Along the filcnt room he ftalks, ^ 

Looks back and trembles sis he walks, ,- 



22 FABLES, 

Each lock and cv'ry bolt he tries. 
In ev'ry creek and corner pries. 
Then opes the cheft with treafure ftor'd. 
And ftands in rapture o*er his hoard. 
But now, with fudden qualms pofleft. 
He wrings his handsj. he beats his breaft. 
By confcience ftung he wildly ftares. 
And thus his guilty foul declares. 

Had the deep earth her ftores confined. 
This heart had known fweet peace of mind. 
But virtue s fold. Good Gods, what price 
^compenfe the pangs of vice \ 
t of good ! feducing cheat ! ^ 

jan, weak man, thy power defeat ? 
^ifh'id honour from the mind, 
Hly left the name behind ; 
iw'd the world with ev'ry ill 5 
I ^aught.the murderer's fword to kill; 

'Twas 
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*Twas goW inflxuifted coward hearts. 
In treachery's more pernicious arts; 
Who can recount the mifchiefS o*cr? 
Virtue refides on earth no more ! 

He fpoke, and figh'd. In angry mood 

V 

Plutus^ his God, before him flood; 
The Mifer trembling locked his cheft, 
The Vifion frown'd, and thus addreft. 
Whence is this vile ungrateful rant? 
Each fordid rafcal's daily cant: 
Did I, bafe wretch, corrupt mankind ? 
The feult's in thy rapacious mind. 
Becaufe my bleflirigs are abus'd, 
Mufl I be cenfur'd, curs'd, accus'd? 
Ev'n virtue's felf by knaves is ^de 
A doke to carry on the tra^. 
And power (when lodged in their pi^flioo} 
Grows tyranny, and rank opprefSon^ :> 
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24 FABLES, 

Thus when the vilkin crams hu chefl^ 
Gold is the canker of tlie breaft ; 
'Tis av'rice, iniblence, and pride^ 
And ev'ry (hocking vice befidc. 
But when to virtucAis hands 'tis given» 
It blefles, like the dews of Heaven, 
Like Heav'n, it h^ars the orphan's cries. 
And wipes the tears from widows eyes. 
Their crimes on gold fhall mifcrs lay. 
Who pawned their fordid fouls fof pay? 
Let bravos then (when blood is fpik) 
Upbraid the paffive fword with guilt. 
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FABLE VII. 
^he Lion, the Fox, and the Geesm. \ 

A LION, tir'd with State-afl^irs, 

Quite iick of pomp, and worn with cares, 
Refolv'd (remote Srom. noife and Arife) 
In peac.e to pafs his lattCT life, "^ 

It 
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It was proclaimed J the day was fct; 
Behold the general council met. 
The Fox was Viceroy nam'd. The crowd 
To the new Regent humbly bow'd : 
Wolves, bears and mighty tigers bend^ 
And ftrive who moft fliall condefcend. 
He ftraight aiTumes a folenm grace. 
Collects his wifdom in his &ce. 
The crowd admire his wit, his fenfe. 
Each word hadi weight and confequenccj 
The llatt'rer all his art diiplays: 
He who hath power is fure of praifc* 
A fox ftept forth before the reft. 
And thus the fer\dle throng addreft. 

How vaft his talents, born to rale. 
And trained in virtue's honeft fchooll 
What clemency his temper fways ! 
How uncorrupt are all his ways? 
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Beneath his conduct and command 
Rapine fhall ceafe to walU the land; 
]His brain hath flratagem and art. 
Prudence and mercy rule his heart. 
What ble^gs mull attend the nation 
Under this good adminiftration I 

He faid. A Goofe, who diftant flood, 
Hamngu'd apart the cackling brood. 

Whene'er I hear a knave commend. 
He bids me fhun his worthy friend. 
What praife ! what mighty commendation ! 
But *twas a fox who (poke th' oration. 
Foxes this government may prize 
As gentle, plentiftil and wife j 
If they enjoy thefc fweets, 'tis plain. 
We geefe muft feel a tyrant reign. 
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What havock now' iJialt (TuA 6ur face I 
When ev'ry petty clerk ift pfacc". 
To prove his tafte, and leem JioHtrf, 
Will feed on geefe Isorfi noon and night. 
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FABLE VHI. 

Jle Lady and the Wa s p. 

■« liTH AT whifpcrt muft the Beauty bearl 
What hourly nonfenic haunts her ear! 
where-e!er her eyes difpenle their charms 
Impertinence around her fwarms. 

D 2 Did 
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Did not the tender nonfenfe ftrikCy 

Contempt and fcom might look diflike. 

Forbidding airs might thin the place. 

The flightcft flap a fly can chafe. 

But who can drive the num'rotis breed? 

Chafe one, another will fucceed. 

Who knows a fool, muft know his brother; 

One fop will recommend another; 

And with this plague flie's rightly curft, 

Becaufe ihe liften'd to the firft. 



As Dorisj at her toilette's duty. 
Sate meditating on her beauty. 
She now was penfive now was gay. 
And loU'd the fultfy hours away. 

As thus in indolence (he lies, 
A giddy Wafp around her flies. 



He 
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He now advances, now retires. 
Now to her neck and cheek afpires; 
Her fan in vain defends her gharms. 
Swift he returns, again alarms. 
For by repulfe he bolder grew, 
Perch'd on her lip and lipt the dew. 

She frowns, fhe frets. Good Gods, fhe cries, 
Proteft me fromthefe teazing flies! 
Of all the plagues that heav'n hath fent 
A Wafp is moil impertinent. 

The hovering infe(9: thus complained. 
Am I then flighted, fcorn*d, difdain*d ? 
Can fuch offence your anger wake? 
'Twas beauty caus'd the bold niiftake. 
Thofe cherry lips that breathe perfume. 
That cheek fo ripe with youthful Woom v^ 
Made me with flrong defire puriije 
The faireft peach that ever grew^ 

D 3 . StrSce 
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Strike him not, yemiyj Doris cries. 
Nor murder Wafps, like vulgar flics. 
For though he*s fc^ (to do hira right) 
The creature's civil and pdite. 

In ecftafies away he pofts, 
Where-e'er he came the £tvour 1)oaite. 
Brags how her fweeteft tea he fips. 

And fhews the fugsu: on his lips. 

The hint akrm^d the forward creW« 
Sure of fuccefs away th^ flew:; 
^ They fliare the dainties of the day. 
Round her with airy mufic^ play. 
And now they flutter, now. they refl:. 
Now foar agam, and fkim ha* 1h*<^. 
Nor were they haniih'd, *till fhe £)und 

« 

That Wafps have ftiogs, and felt the wDnnd, 
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The Bu tL md t^^ Masti ff. 

\': ^EEK you to ttain 3K)ur .^v'rite boy? 
; v~^ Each caution, ev'ry care employ. 

And ere you venture to confide, 

Let his preceptor's heart be try'd j 

D 4 Weigh 
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Weigh well his manners^ life, and fcopc. 
On ihefe depends thy future hope. 



t 



As on a time, in peacefiil reign, 
A Bull enjoy'd the flow'ry plain, 
A Maftiff pafs'd ; inflam'd with ire. 
His eye-balls (hot indignant fire. 
He foam'd, he rag'd with thirft ^of blood. 

Spurning the ground the monarch flood,: 
And roar'd aloud. Sufpend the fight. 
In a whole fkin, go, flecp to-night; 
Or tell me, ere the batde rage. 
What wrongs provoke thee to ehgage? 
Is it ambition fires thy breaft. 
Or avarice that ne'er can reft ? 
From thefe alone unjuftly fprings 
The world-deftroying wrath of Kings. 
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The furly MaftifF thus returns. 
Within my bofom glory burns. 
Like heroes of eternal name. 
Whom poets ling, I fight for fame: 
The butcher's Ipirit-ftirring mind 
To daily war my youth inclined. 
He trained me to heroic deed. 
Taught me to conquer or to bleed. 

Curft dog, the Bull reply'd, no more 
I wonder at thy tHirft of gore. 
For tibou (beneath a butcher trained, 
Whofe hands with cruelty are ftain'd. 
His daily murders in thy view,) 
Mufl, like thy tutor, blood purfue. 
Take then thy fate. With goring wound 
At once he lifts him from the ground. 
Aloft the fprawling hero flies. 
Mangled he falls, he howls and dies. 

FABLE 
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FABLE X. 

?!&£■ Elephant tfK(/^if Bookseller. 

^■| ^ H E man, who with undaunted toils 
Sails unknown feas to unknown foils. 
With various wonders feafts his fight: 
What Aranger wonders does he write ! ~ 

■ys^e 
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We read, and m defcription view 
Creatiu-es which Adam never knew ; 



37 



For, when we riik no contxadiiftion. 
It prompts the tongue to deal in fiftion. 
Thoie things that ibrde n^ or you, 
I grant' are flrange j 3ret may be true* 
Who doubts ihat elephants are fisund 
For icience and j£or ikak Tenown'd?. 
Borri r<:ords iheir ^ei^h of parts^ 
Extent oithoughi^ apd^dOkill in arte ; 
How tfey perfbmi the law's decrees. 
And £ve the ilate the iiang^man's ifees. 
And iow by travel underiknd 
The language o£ another knd. 

c * 

Let ihofe, who qneftion this report. 

To Pliny's ancient page refort. 

Hov Icarn'd twas that fegacious breed ! 

Wh> now (like thenv) the greek can read | 
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As one of thefe^ in days of yore, 
Rummag'd a (hop of learning o'er. 
Not like our modem dealers, minding 
Only the. margin's breadth and binding 
A book his curious eye detains, 
'Where, with exadeft care and pains. 
Were ev'ry beaft and bird portray 'd, ; i < 
That e'er the fearch of man furvey'd. !^ <, 
Their natures and their powers were Ji^it 



With all the pride of humaa-^wif • 
The page he with attention fpread, L 
And thus remark'd on what lie read. ;. 



.' *♦ 



Man with ftrong reafon is endow'di^ 
A Beaft fcarce inlSndt is allowed: 
But let this author's worth be try'd, 
^Tis plain that neither was his guide. 
Can he difcern the diflf'rent natures, 
And weigh the pow'r of other creature 





FABLES. 39 

"Who by the partial work hath ihown 
He knows fo little of his own ? 
How falfly is the fpaniel drawn! 
!Did Man from him firft learn to fawn ? 
A dog proficient in the trade! 
Me, the chief flatterer nature made ! 
Go^ man, the ways of courts difcern. 
You'll find a fpaniel flill might learn. 
How can the fox's theft and plunder 
Provoke his cenfure, or his wonder? 
From courtiers tricks, and lawyers arts 
The fox might well improve his parts^ 
The lion, wolf, and tiger's brood 
He curfes, for their thirfl of blood ; 
But is not m^an to man a prey? 
Beafls kill for hunger, men for pay. 
The Bookfeller, who heard him fpeak^ 

And faw him turn a page of Greek, 

Thought, 
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Thought^ what a genms faaye I found ! 
Then .thus addreft with bow profbanci 

Learn'd Sir, if yoa^d employ your pen 
Agiainil: the fenfeleis fons of men^ 
Or write the hiftory of SiMff 
No man is better pay than I aln ; 
' Or, fince you're learn*d in Greeks let's fee 
Something againft the Trini^; 

^Vheh wrinkling widi a fiieer his trunk. 
Friend, quoth the Eli^phant, you're drunk ; 
E'en keep your money, and be wifcj 
Leave man on man to criticife. 
For that you ne'er can want a pen 
Among the fen&leis fons of men. 
They unprovok'd :will court the fi^y. 
Envy's a iharper fpur than pay, 
No author ever fpar'd a brother. 
Wits are game-cocks to one anothen 
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FABLE XL 

7^^ Peacock, the Turkey,' aniZ/^GoosE, 
T N beauty feults confpicuous grow. 
The finalleft fpeck is feen oh fiiow. 

As near a barn, by hunger led, ' 

A peacock with the poultry fed; 
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All view'd him with an envious eye. 
And mock'd his gaudy pageantry : 
He, confcious of fuperior merit. 
Contemns their bafe reviling fpirit. 
His ftate and dignity aflimies. 
And to the fun difplays his plumes. 
Which, like the heav'n^s o'er-arching ikies^ 
Are ipangled with a thoufand eyes; 
The circling rays and varied light 
At once confound their dazzled light. 
On ev'ry tongue detraftion burns. 
And malice prompts their fpleen by turns. 

, Mark, with what infolence and pride 
The creature takes his hairghty flride. 
The Turkey cries. Can ipleen contain? 
Sure never bird was half fo vain ! 
But were intrinfic merit feen. 
We turkeys have the whiter fkin. 



From 
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From tongue to tongue they caught abufe ; 
And next was heard the hifling Goofe. 
What hideous legs! what filthy claws! - - 
I fcorn to cenfure little flaws. 
Then what a horrid fquawling throat! 
Ev*n owls are frighted at the note. 



. True. Thofe are faults, the Peacock cries. 

My fcream, my fhanks you may defpife: 

But fuch blind critics rail in vain. . 

What, overlook my radiant train I 

Know, did my legs (your fcorn and fport) 

The mrkey o. <^ goofe fupport. 

And did ye fcream with hariher found, 

Thofe faults in you had ne'er been found: 

To all apparent beauties blind. 

Each blemifh ftrikes an envious mind. 



E Thus 
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Thus in ASunUies ham I faen 
A D3nnph of bri^iteft charms and mien 
Wake envy in each ugly face;. 
And buzzing fcandal fiUs''th£ jdacfc 
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FABLE XII. 

C U P i D, H Y M E M, tfW/ P L U-T IT 8. 

A S Ca^i J in- CytBera's gfoVft 

Employ'd die lefler powers of love, 
Some fliape the bow, or fit the fl'ing, n / 

Some give the tap^r Ihaft its wifig, ;5,%^~ 

E2 , '■<^:- 
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Or turn the polifh'd quiver's mold. 

Or head the darts with tempered gold* 

Amidft their toil and various care. 

Thus Hymeriy with afluming air, 

Addreft the God, Thou purblind chit. 

Of aukward and ill-judging wit. 

If matches are no better made. 

At once I muft forfwear my trade. 

You fend me fuch ill-coupled folks^ 

That 'tis a fliame to f?ll them yokes. 

They fquabble for a pin, a feather. 

And wonder how they came together* 

The hufband's follen, dogged, fhy. 

The wife grows flippaat in reply; 

« 

He loves command and due x^iQk>Q, 
And ihe as well likes contradidion } 
She never flavifhly fubmits, 
She'll have her will, or have her fits j 
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He this way tugs, (he t'other draws, 
The man grows jealous, and witlj caufe, 
Nothing can fave him but divorce, 
And here the wife complies of courfe. 

When, fays the Boy, had I to do 
With either your affairs or you? 

I never idly Ipend my darts j 

You trade in mercenary hearts : 

For fettlements the lawyer's fee'd; 

Is my hand witnefs to the Deed? 

If they like cat and dog agree. 

Go rail at Plutus^ not at me, 

Plutus appear'd, and faid; 'Tis true. 

In marriage, gold is all their view; 

They feek not beauty, wit or fenfe. 

And love is feldom the pretence. • 

All offer incenfe at my fhrinc. 

And I alone the bargain fign. 

E 3 How 
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How can Belinda blame her fate? 
She only alk'd a great icflate. 
Doris was rich enoufi^, 'tis fine. 
Her Lord muft give her title tooj 
And ev*ry man, or ricij or poor, 
A fortune afks, ai)d afk$ t\d more. 

Av'rice, whatever ihape it bears, 
Muft Hill be coupled ^rith its cares. 



(' 
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FABLE XIIl. 
The tarn Stag. 
A S a young Stag the thicket paA, 
The branches held his antlers £iftj 
A clown, who law th*^ptive hong, 
Acrofs the Homs his hahcr flung. 

E 4 Now, 
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Now, fiifely hamper'd in the cord. 

He bore the prefent to his lord: 

His lord was pleas'd: as was the clown. 

When he was tipt with half-a-crown. 

The- Stag ^as brought before his wife. 

The tender ladybegg'd his life. 

How fleck's the fldn ! how fpeck'd like ermine ! 

Sure never creature was fo charming! 

At firft within the, yard confined. 
He flics and hides from all mankind; 
Now bolder grown, with fixt amaze 
^nd difl:aht awe prefumes to gaze. 
Munches the linen on the lines. 
And on a hood or apron dines ; 
He flicals my litdc matter's bread, 
^ Follows the fervants to be fed, - 
Nearer and jnearer now he ftands* 
To feel the praife of patting hands. 



Examines 
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Examines ev'ry fift for meat. 
And though repuls'd difdains retreat. 
Attacks again with levell'd horns, 
And man, that was his terror, fcorns. 



Such is the country-maiden's fright. 
When firft a red-coat is in fight, ' 
Behind the door fhe hides her face. 
Next time at diftance eyes the lace. 
She now can all his terrors ftand. 
Nor from his fqueeze withdraws her hand : 
She plays familiar in his arms. 
And ev'ry foldier hath his charms; 
From tent to tent fhe Ipreads her flame: 
For cuftom conquers fear and fhame. 
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FAB L E XIV. 
1^ MoNREY who bad fei»Xik H^orld, 

A MONKEY, to reform the times, 

Refolv'd to vifit foreign climes; 
For men in diftant regions roam 
To Iwing pditer manners home: 



So 
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So forth he ^e$, all toil defies; 
Misfortune ferve$ %o vfn^ us ynS?. 

At length t^e trp9,ch'rops fiw$^ w^s l^ld^ 4 
'Poor Pug was caught, to towrn copvey'd. 
There foldj (How eavjr*4 was his dboaij 
Made captive in a lady's room!) 
Proud as a lover of hjis 4iain^, 
He day by d>y hier fevour gpins. 
Whene'er the duty of the day^ > , 

The toilette calls s with inimip play ; 

He twirles her knots, hp crac](s her &n» 

» 

Like any other gentleman. | 

In vifits too his parts and wit, ' 

When jefts grew dull, were fure to hit. 
Proud with applaud, he thought hi? mind 
In ev'ry courtly art refin'd, 

i 

Like Orpheus burnt, with publick zpal, 
To civilize the monkey weal; 

iSo 
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So watch*d occafion, broke his chain, 
And fought hi& native woods again. 

The hairy fylvans round him prefs, 
Aftonifh'd at his ftrut and drefs. 
Some praife his fleeve, and others glote 
Upon his rich embroidered coat. 
His dapper periwig commending 
With the black tail behind depending. 
His powder'd back, above, below. 
Like hoary frofts, or fleecy fnowi 

But all, with envy and defire. 

His fluttering fhoulder-knot admire. 
Hear and improve, he pertly cries, 

I come to make a nation wife ; 

Weigh your own worth; fupport your place. 

The next in rank to human race. 

In cities long I pafs'd my days, 

Convers'd with men, and leamt their ways : 

Their 
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Their drefs, their courtly manners fee; 
Reform your ftate, and copy me, 
' Seek^ ye to thrive? In flatt'ry deal. 

Your fcorn, your hate, with that conceal; 

Seem only to regard your friends. 

But ufe them for your private ends, * 

Stint not to truth the flow of wit, 

Be prompt to lye, whene'er 'tis fit ; 

Bend all your force to fpatter merit ; 

Scandal is converfation's Ipirit 5 

Boldly to ev'ry thing pretend. 

And nien your talents fliall commend; 

I knew the Great. Obferve me right. 

So f^iall you grow like man polite. 

He fpoke and bow'd. With ixiutt'ring jaws 
The wondring circle grinn'd applaufc. 

Now warm with malice, envy, fpite. 

Their moft obliging fi-icnds they bite. 

And 
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And fond to copy human ways^ 
FradUe new niiiehJefs alt tfeeiir days.' 



Thus the dull kd, too talf for fchoeilv < 
With travel finifiies the fool> 
Studious of c^^t^ doxcornh's aitt. 
He drinks, games, drellcS, whores and A>^ea'9i 
O'erlooks with fcorn all' virtuous arts. 
For vice is ikted flo lUs jailS. 
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FABLE 3CV. 
'The Philosopher and the Pheasants. 

Or^ H E Sage, awafc'd at e^-ly day, 

■*• Through the deep forcft took hi* vrvfi 
Drawn by . tjie quifick of the groves^ 
Along the winding, gloonl he> rbvcft} 

'From 
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From tree to tree, the warbling throats 
Prolong the fweet alternate notes. 
But where he paft he terror threw, 
The fong broke fhort, the warblers flew. 
The thrufhes chatter'd with aflfright. 
And nightingales abhorr'd his fight; 
All animals before him ran 
To fliun the hateful fight of man. 

Whence is this dread of ev'ry creature ? 
Fly they our figure or our nature ? 

As thus he walk'd in mufing thought. 
His ear imperfeft accents caught; 
With cautious ftep he nearer drew. 
By the thick fhade conceal'd fi-om view: 
High on the branch a Pheafant flood. 






, ^A^ojl^her all her lift'ning brood. 
Proud W "the bleflings of her neft, 
She^thos a mother's care expreft. 






No 
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No dangers here fhall circumvent. 
Within the woods enjoy content. 
Sooner the hawk or vulture truft 
Than man ; of animals the worft ; 
In him ingratitude you find, 
A vice peculiar to the kind. 
The iheep, whofe annual fleece is dy'd. 
To guard his health, and ferve his pride, 
Forc'd firom his fold and native plain. 
Is in the cruel fhambles flaim 
The fwarms, who, with induftrious fkill. 
His hives with wax and honey fill. 
In vain whole iummer days employed. 
Their ftores are fold, the race deflroy'd. 
What tribute from the goofe is paid! 
Does not her wing all fcience aid? 
Does it not lovers hearts explain, ' 

And drudge to raife the merchant's gain ? > 

F ' What 
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What now rewards this genial ufe? 
He takes the quUls and citts the goofc 
Man then avoid, detell his ways. 
So iafety ihall fH-oloog your days. 
When fervices are thus acquitted. 
Be fare we pheaiants muil be fitted. 
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FABLE XVI. 
^he P I N and //v N e e d l e. 

A PIN who long had ferv'd a Beauty, \ 
Proficient in die toilette's duty. 
Had form'd her flceve, confin'd^ her hair. 
Or giv'n her knot a fmarter air, 

F 2 ?^J»v 
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Now neareft to her heart was plac'd^ 
Now in her manteau's tail difgrac'dj 
Bot could (he partial fortune blame^ 
Who faw her lovers ferv'd the fame? 

At length from all her honours caft. 
Through various turns of life fhc paft ; 
Now glittered on a tailor's arm. 
Now kept a. beggar's infant warm. 
Now, ranged within a mifer's coat. 
Contributes to his yearly groat. 
Now, rais'd again from low approach. 
She vifits in the dodor's coach; 
Here, there, by various fortune toft. 
At laft in Grejhnm hall was loft. 

Charm'd with the wonders of the fliow^ 
On ev'ry fide, above, below. 
She now of this or that enquires. 
What leajl was underftood admires 5 



^'1 



\ 






'Ta 



i. 



FABLES, 63 

•Tis plain, each thing fo ftnick her mind. 
Her head's of virtuofo kind. 

And pray what's this and this, dear fir ? 
A needle, fays th' interpreter. 
She knew the name. And thus the fool 
Addreft her as a tailor's tool. 

A needle with that filthy ftone. 
Quite idle, all with raft o'ergrown ! 
You better might employ your parts. 
And aid the fempftrefs in her arts. 
But tell me how the fricndfhip grew 
Between that paltry flint and you ? 

Friend, feys the Needle, ceafe to blame j 
I follow real wc»th and &me. 
Know'ft thou the loadftone's power and art. 
That virtue virtues can impart ? 
Of all his talents, I partake. 
Who then can fuch a friend foriake 

F3 
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'Tis I direfk the pilot's band 
To fhun the rocks and treach'rotis fand; 
By me the diAant world is known, 
And either India is oar own. 
Had I with milliners been bred. 
What had I been "i the guide of divead^ 
And drudg'd as vulgar needles do^ 
Of no more coniequence than you. 
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FABLE XVII. 

7}re Shepherd's Da G and the Wo l f. 

A W O L F» with hunger fierce and bold, 
Rarag'd the pkins are3 thinn'd the fold : 
Deep in the wood fecure he lay. 
The thefts of night regal'd the day; 

F 4 In 
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In vain the fhepherd's wakeful care 
Had ipread the toils and watch'd the fhare^ 
In vain the dog purfu'd his pace. 
The fleeter robber mock'd the chafe. 

As Lightfoot rang'd the foreft round. 
By chance his foe's retreat he found. 

Let us. awhile the war fufpend. 
And reafon as from friend to friend. 

A truce, replies jthe Wolf? -*Tis done. 
The Dog the parley thus begun. 

How can that flrong intrepid mind 
Attack a weak defencelefs kind ? 
Thofe jaws fhould prey on nobler food. 
And drink the boar's and lion's blood j. 
Great fouls with gen'rous pity melt. 
Which coward tyrants never felt: 
How harmlefs is our fleecy care! 
Be brave, and let thy mercy ipare. 



Friend, 
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Friend, fays the Wolf, the matter weigh. 
Natore defign'd us beafts of prey. 
As fuch, when hunger finds a treaty 
'Tis neceflary wolves (hould eat. 
If mindful of the bleating weal. 
Thy bofom bum with real zeal^ 
Hence, and thy tyrant lord befeech. 
To him repeat the moving fpecch ; 
A wolf eats fheep but now and then. 
Ten thbufands are devoured by men. 
An open foe may prove a curfe. 
But a pretended firiend is worfe. 
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FABLE XVIII. 

72tf Pa I N T E R 'wbo pkafed No body and Every body. 

X EST men fufpeS your talc untrue. 

Keep probability in Tiew, 
The trav'ler, leaping o'er thofe bounds. 
The credit of his book confounds ; 

Who 
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Who with his tongue hath armies roated 

Makes ev'n his real courage doubted. 

But flattery never feems abfurd. 

The flatter'd always take your Word, 

Impoffibilities feem juft. 

They take the ftrongefl {xaife op truft 5 

Hyperboles, tho' ne'er ib great, 

r 

Will ftill con^e Ihort of ielf-conceic 



So very like a Painter drew, 
Tliat ev'ry eye the plfture kncw> 
He hit complexion, feature, air, - 
£0 juft, the life itfelf was diere. 
No flatt'ry, with his colours hid. 
To bloom reftor'd the faded niaid. 
He gave each mufcle all its ftrengtb. 
The mott'th, the chin, the nofe's length 



His 
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His hondl pencil touch'd with truth, t 

And marked the date of age and youth. 

He loft his friends, his pradtice fail'd, 
Truth fhould not always be reveal'd; 
In dufty piles his pidlures lay. 
For no one fent the fecond pay. 

Two buftos, fraught with cv'ry grace, 
A Venus' and jipoUo's face. 
He plac'd in view; refolv'd to pleafe. 
Whoever fate, he drew from thefe, 

» 

From thefc correfted ev'ry feature. 
And fpirited each aukward creature. 
All things were fet; the hour was come, 

I 

His pallef ready o'er his thumb. 

My lord appeared, and feated right 

In proper attitude and lights 

The Painter look'd, ^he fketch'd the piece, 

Then dipt his pencil, talk'd of Greece. 



Of 
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Of Titian's tints, of Guidons air j 
Thofe eyes, iny lord, the fpirit there 
Might well a Raphaers hand require. 
To give them all the native fire ; 
The feature fi-aught with fenfe and wit 
You'll grant are very hard to hit. 
But yet with patience you fhall view 
As much a,s paint and art can do, 

Obferve the work. My lord reply*d, 
'Till now I thought my mouth was wide, 
Befides, my nofe is fomewhat long, ^ 
Dear fir, for me, 'tis far too young. 

Oh, pardon me, the artift cry'd, 
In this we painters muft decide. 
The piece ev*n common eyes muft ftrike, 
I. warrant it extremely like. 

My lord examined it anew; 
No looking-glafs feem'd half fo true. 
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A lady came, with borrowed grace 
He from his Fefms fomi'd her face, 
Her lover prais'd the painter's art; 
So like the pidbire in his heart! 
To ev*ry age fome charm he lent, 
Ev*n Beauties were almofl content. 

Through all die town his art they. prais*d. 
His cuftom grew, his price was raised. 
Had he the real hkenefs (hown. 
Would rany man the picture own? 
But when thus happily he wrought. 
Each found the likenefs in his thought. 
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FABLE XIX. 
9^f Lion and the C u a. 

XT O W fond are men of rule and place. 

Who court it from the mean and bafe i 
Thefe cannot bear an equal nigh. 
But from fuperior merit fly; 
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They love the cellar*s vulgar joke. 
And lofe their hours in ale and fmoke; 
There o*er fome petty club prefide. 
So poor, fo paltry is their pride! . 
Nay, ev'n with fools whole nights will fit. 
In hopes to be fupreme in wit. 
If thefe can read, to thefe I write. 
To fet their worth in trueft light. 



A lion-cub, of fordid mind. 
Avoided all the lion kind; 
Fond of applaufe, he fought the feafts 
Of vulgar and ignoble beafts, 
Widi afies all his time he fpent. 
Their club's perpetual prefident. 
He caught their manners, looks and airs r <^ 
An afs in ev'ry thing, but ears ! /^^ 
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If e'er his highnefs meant a joke. 
They grinned applaufe before he ipoke: 
But at each word what fhouts of praife ! 
Good Gods ! how natural he brays ! 

Elate with flatt'ry and conceit. 
He feeks his royal fire's retreat; 
Forward, and fond to fhow his parts, 
His highnefs brays, the Lion ftarts. 

Puppy, that curft vociferation 
Betrays thy life and converfation j 
Coxcombs, an ever-noifyrace. 
Are' trumpelj^f thSTown difgrace. t 

Why fof^everc, the Cub repUes? \ 
Our fenat^ ^^^ys held me wife. 

How ^e:Jc is pride, returns the Sire, 
All fo'fg ^;,ain, when fools admire I 
But kn^.^^ whatxftupid affes prize, 

noble b^afts defpife. 
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Tie Old UEti and the C oelF' 
XT, ESTRAIN your chiM; you'U fooiV"*" 



" Th .ext, which fays, we i 



As an old Hen led forth her tra 
And feem'd to peck to (hew the /; 
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She rak*d the chaiF, fhe fcratch'd the ground. 

And gleaned the Ipacious yard around^ 

A giddy chick, to try her wings. 

On the wclPs narrow margin fprings. 

And prone fhe drops. The mother's breaft 

All day with forrow was pofleft. 

A cock ihe met; her fon {he knewj 
And m her heart afFedion grew. ^ i|ji' 

My fon, iays flie, I grant your years 
Have reached beyond a mother's c^resj 
I fee you vigorous, ftrong and bold, 
I hear with joy your triumphs told ; 

m 

*Tis not from cocks thy fate I dread : 
But let thy ever-wafy%*ead 
Avoid yon vsrcll^ that fatal place 
Is fure p^idition to our race, 
Pp^t ^lis my counfel on thy breaft'; 
[^- To tne juft Gods I leave the reft. 

* r -'- G 2 . Pie 
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He thank'd her care; yet day by day 
His bofom burn'd to difobey. 
And every time the well he faw 
Scorn'd in his heart the foolifli law; 
Nekr and more near each day he drew. 
And long'd to try the dang'rous view. 

/ 

Why was this idle charge? he cries: 
Let courage female fears defpife. 
Or did (he doubt my heart was brave. 
And therefore this Injunction gave? 
Or does her harveft ftore the place, 
A treafure for her younger race? 
And would iDhe thus niy fearch prevent ^ 
I ftand refolv'd, and dare th' event* 

Thus faid. He mounts the margin^S^ ^'^ttB4 
And .pries into the ddpth profound. -^^. 
He ftretch'd his necks and from belo^ -^ ' 



^ ftretching neck advanc'd a foe ; 

"". ■ ■■ ■ . ^ ■ 
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With wrath his ruffled plumes he rears. 
The foe with ruffled plumes appears; 
Threat anfwer*d threat, his fury grew, 
Headlong to meet the war he flew; 
But when the watry death he found. 
He thus lamented, as he drown'd. 
I ne'er had been in this condition 



But for my mother's prohibition. 
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FABLE JQCI. 

y ' ^e Rat-catcher and Cats. 

I . ? . - 

■ VT"^ ^ ^ ^^^^ ^y night fuch mifcliief did, 

' ' J. « 1 ., 

; > Be. V was cv ry morning chid : 

', They und min'd whole fides of oacon, 

a -Jcr cheefe jva.$ fapp'd, her taris were tak?n. 
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Herlpaftles, fenc'd with thickcft pafte, 
Were all demolifh'd and laid wafte. 

r 

\ She curft the cat for want of duty, 
Who left her foes a conftant booty. 

An Engineer, of noted fkiU, 
Engaged to ftop the growing ill. 

L,Jl-From room to room he now furveys 

Their haunts, their works, their fecr^t wa)^ 

Finds where they *fcape an ambufcade, : 

And whence the nightly fally*s made. 

An envious Cat, from place to place 

(■ 
Unfeen, attends his' filent pace. 

She faw that, if his trade went on. 

The purring race muft be uadonev|^^ 

So, fecretly removes his baits,' 

And ev'ry ftratagem defeats. 

Again he fcts the poifon'a toils. 

And pufs again the labour 

-, - - - — : G 4: 
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What foe (to fruftratc my defigns) 
My fchemes thus nightly countermines ?> 
Incens'd, he cries: this very hour 
The wretch fhall bleed beneath my power 
So faid. A pond'rous trap he brought. 
And in the feft poor pufs was caught. 

Smuggler, lays he, thou fhalt be made 
A vitSi.n to our lofs of trade. 

The captive Cat with piteous mews 
i For pardon, life and freedom fues, 
1 A iiftcr of the fcience fpare, 
j^ One i. .'reft is our common care, 
i ^ What infolence ! the man reply'd, 
>5 t Shall cats .. - the game divide? ' 
;•" --Were all your interloping band 
.'Extinguifh'd, or cxpcU'd the land, 
■y^e rat-catcher$^ might raife our fees, 
latlon's cheefe 1 
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And if a modeft girl isr feen 
With one who cures a lover*s fplcen^ 
We guefe her, not extremely nice. 
And only wifh to know her price. 
'Tis thus, that on the choice of friends 
Our good or evil name depends. 



A wrinkled hag, pf wicked fam9, 
Befide a little fmoky flame 
Sate hov'ring, pinch'd with age and froft ; 
Her fhriveird hands, with vpins cmboft. 
Upon her knees her weight fuftains, 
Wl ile palfy fhook her crazy brains ; 
She mumbles forth her backward prayers. 
An urtam'd fcold of fourfcore years. 
AboHt her fwarm'd a numerous brood 
Of Cats, who lank with hunger mew'd. 
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Teaz'd with their cries her choler grew. 
And thus fhe fputter'd. Hence, ye crew. 
Fool that I was, to entertain 
Such imps, fuch fiends, a hellifh train! 
Had ye been never hous'd and nurft, 
I, for a witch, had ne'er been curft. 

To you I owe, that crowds of boys 
Worry me with eternal noife; 
Straws laid acrofs my pace retard. 
The horfe-ihoe's nail'd (each thre(hold*s guard) 
The ftunted broom the wenches hide. 
For fear that I ihould up and, ride j 
They ftick with pins my bleeding feat. 
And bid me fhow my fecret teat. 

To hear you prate would vex a laint. 
Who hath moft reafon of complaint ? 
Replies a Cat. Let's come to proof. 
Hal we ne'er ftarv'd beneath your roof. 
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Wc h id, like others of our race. 

In credit liv'd, as beafts of chace. 

'Tis infamy to ferve a hag; 

Cats are thought-imps, her broom a naj 

And boys againil our lives combine, 

Becaufe, 'tis feid, your cats have nine. , 
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FABLE XXIV. 

71&(r BnTTERFLY tf«*//-6* SNAIt. 

ALL upftsirtt, in&lcnt in pkce, 
■ Remmd us of theit vulgar race. 

y 

■As, in the fun-fliine of th< morir, 

. A Butterfly (but newly bom) 
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Sate proudly perking oq ft rofej 
With pert conceit his bofoixi glow% 

wings (all glorbus to behold) 
Bedropt with azure, jet apd gold. 
Wide he delays; the fpan^ed dew 
I^efledts h)s eyes and various hue. 

r 

His no^v forgotten fri^ad, a Snail, 

Beneath his houfd, with flimy trail 

» ■■ 

Qawles o'er the gra&>| whom when he ipiesg 
In wrath he to the gai^d*ner cries: 
What means yon pe$fent's daily toil, 

Fron^ choking weeds to rid the foil ? 

\ 

Why wake you to the morning's care ? 
Why with new arts correct the year? 
Why glows the peach with «iBfon hue t 
And why the plum's inviting blue ? 
Were they to feaft his taftc defigh'd, , 

That vermine of voracious kind? * 

Ha Cmih 
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Cruih then the flow, the pilfiing race. 
So purge thy garden fi-om diigrace. 

What arrogance! the Snail reply'dj 
How infolent is upftart pride! 
Hadft thou not thus, with infult vain. 
Provoked my patience to complain j 
I had concealed thy meaner birth. 
Nor traced thee to the fcum of earth. 
For fcarce nine funs have wak'd the hours. 
To fwell the fruit and paint the flowers. 
Since I thy humbler life furvey'd. 
In bafe, in fordid guife array'dj 
A hideous infe<3:, vile, unclean. 
You dragged a flow and noifbme train. 
And from your fpider bowels drew 
Foul film, and fpun the dirty clue. 
1 own my humble life, good friend; 
Snail was I born, and fnail fhall end. 



* 
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And what's a butterfly? At beft, 
He's but a caterpillar, dreft: 
And all thy race (a num'rous feed) 
Shall jwove of caterpillar breed. 
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FABLE XXV. 
^e Scold mi the Parrot, 

/ I ^ H E hufband thus roprcv'd his wife. 
Who deals in flander, lives in ftrifc. 
Art thou the herald of difgraCc, 
Denouncing war to all thy race? 
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Can nothing qutll tiiy thiMider*'s ragfe. 

Which Ipares ttblr Mehd, tior fex, nor age? 

That vixen tonguk of yirfut*, my dear^ 

Alarms our nclghbotirs fat ahd hear; 
' Good Gods ! 'ds like a rolling river. 

That murmuring flows, and flov^s for tver ! 

Ne'er tir'd, pferpetual difcord fowing! 

Like fame, it gathfets ftrength by going. 
Heighday! tht flippant tongue replies. 

How folenm is the fool ! how wife ! ^ 
' Is nature's choiceft gift debarred ? 

Nay frown not j for I will be heard. 

Women of late are finely ridden, 

A parwt's privilegft forbidden 1 
^ You praife his Cilk, Ks fquawling fong. 

But wives are always in the w^rong. 

Now reputations flew in pieces 

♦ - ^ I" 

Of mothers, daughters, aunts and neice$^.\. 
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She ran the parrot's language o'er; 
Ba,wd, hufly, drunkard, flattem, whore. 
On all the fex fhe vents her fiiry. 
Tries and condemns without a jury« 
At once the torrent of her words 
Alarm'd cat, monkey, dpgs and birds ; 
All join their forces to confound her, 
Pufs fpits, the monkey chatters round her. 
The yelping cur her heels ailaults. 
The magpye blabs out all her &ultss 
Polly in the uproar,tfrom his cage. 
With this rebuke out-fcream'd her rage* 



A parrot is for talking pri^'d. 
But prattling women are detfpis'dj 
She, who attacks another's honour. 
Draws ev'ry living thing^ u poii^her . 
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Think, madam, when you ftretch your lungs. 
That all your neighbours too have tongues j . 
One flander muft ten thouland get. 
The world with intereft pays the debt. 
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FABLE XXVI. 

7j&^ Cur and /A* M A s t i f f. 

A SNEAKING Cur, thcmaftcr's%. 
Rewarded for his daily lye, , 
Widi iecrct: jcaloolies and fears 
Set all together by the cars. 
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Poor puis to-day was in di%acc» 
Another cat fupfdy'd her fdace^ 
The hound was bea^ die maflaff chid, 
The monkey was the room f&r^id. 
Each to his deareft £iead p-ew (ky^ ^1 
And none could tell t^ r eafon why. 

A plan to rob die houie Was Md% 
The thief widi love feduc'd thte maid, 
Cajol'd the Cor^ and ilrok'd his head^ 
And bought his iecrecy widi bread. 
He next the Maftiff '« iionour try'd^ 
Whofe honeft jaws die bribe defy'd ; 
He ftretch'd his hand to proffer more^ 
The furly dog his fingers tore. 

Swift ran the Cur^ with indignation 
The mailer took his informadon. 
Hang him, the villain's curft, he cries, ; 
And round his neck the halter ties. 
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itie i^og his humble fuit prcferr'd. 
And begg'd in juftice to be heard. 
Th^ mafter fat. On either hand i 

Th* cited dogs confrontmg ftand;^ 
The Cur the bloody tale relates. 
And, like ^ lawyer, aggravates. 
p Judge not unheard, the MailiiF cry'd, 
Buth weigh the caufe of either fide. 
Think not that treachery can be juft, 
Ta^ not informers words on truftj 
They ope their hand to ev'ry pay ; 
And you and me by turns betray. 

Hjp.fpoke. And all the truth appeared. 
The Cur was hang'd, the MaftiiF clear'd. 
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FABLE XXVII. 

the Sick Man and the Ah gel, 

S there no hope F the iick man faid. 
The filent doftor ihook his head. 
And took his leave, with figns of forrow, ' 

Defpairing of his fee to-morrow, 

\ 
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When thus the Man, with gafping breath. 
I feel the chilling wound of death. 
Since I muft bid the world adieu; 
Let me my former life review. 
I grant, my bargains well were made» 
But all men over-reach in trade } 
*Tis felf-defence in each profeffion. 
Sure felf-defence is no tranfgreffion. 
The little portion in my hands. 
By good fecurity on lands. 
Is w;ell increased. If unawares, 
• My juftice to myfelf and heirs, 
Hath let ray debtor rot in jail. 
For want of good fufBcient bail $ 
If I by writ, or bond, or deed 
Reduc'd a &mily to need> 
My will hath made iiic world amcndls } 
My hope on charity depeculi* 
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When I am numbered with tlic. dead. 
And all my pious gifts are x^ad. 
By heav'n and earth 'twiU thea be known 
My chaii^a wow zlaa^ fhovriu 

^ 

An Angel <simi. Ah friend, he ay'd^ 
No mgf» m fltt^'riag hope con£de« 
Can thy good dped$ in. former tinles 
Outweigh the balaoee ef thy Crimea ^ 
What widqw or what orpban pra}» 
To crown thy li&i with length of day^.? 
A pious adUon's in thy power, 
Embrace with joy the happy hour ; 
Now, while you draw the vital air. 
Prove your intention is fincere : 
Tins inftant give a hoodr ed pound ^ 

Your neighbours want, aod you abound. 

«•■• 

But why fuch hafte, '^, fick Man whines, 
tows as yet what Heav'n deiigns ? 

Perhaps 



.U 



io6 FABLES. 

Perhaps I may recover ftUI. 

That fum and more are in my will. 

Fool, ^ys the. Vifion, now 'tis plain. 
Your life, your foul, your heav'n was gain 
From ev'xy fide, with all your might. 
You fcrap'd, and fcrap'd b^ond your ri^t. 
And after death would iain atone. 
By giving what is not your own. 

While there is life, thare's hope, he cry'd j 
Then why.fiich hafte? fo groan'd- and dy'd. 
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FABLE XXVIII. 
?Jf Persian, /& Sun, «»<//& Clobd, 

T S there a bard whom genios fires, 

Whofc ev'ry thought the God inipires ? 
When Envy reads the nervous lines, 
She.fi^^ Ihe rails, ihe raves, Ihe pines. 
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Her hiilk^ fhakes with venom fwell. 
She calls her venal train from hell. 
The fervik fiends her nod obey. 
And all CurT% authors are in pay. 
Fame calls up calumny and ipite. 
Thus (hadovfr owes its birth to light. 



As proftrate to the God of day 
With heart devout a Perfian layj 
His invocation thus begun. 

Parent of light, all-feeing Sun, 
Prolific beam, whofe rays diipenfe 
The various gifts of Providence, 
Accept our praife, our daily prayer. 
Smile on our fields and bleis the y^ar. 

A Cloud, who mock'd his gratefiil tongue^ 
The day with fudden darknefs hung. 



With 
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With p-ide and envy fwelPd, aloud 
A voice thus thundered from the ctoud. 

Weak is this gawdy God of thine. 
Whom I at will forbid to fhine; 
Shall I nor vows, nor incenfe know? 
Where praife is due, the praife beftow. 

With fervent zeal the Perjian mov'd 
Thus the proud calumny reprov'd. 

It was that God, who claims my prayer, 
Who gave thee birth and rais'd thee there : 
When o'er his beams the veil is thrown 
Thy fubftance is but plainer fhown. 
A paffing jgale, a pufF of wind 
Difpells ^thy thickcft troops combin'd. 

The gale arofe ; the vapor toft 
(The fport of winds) in air was loft ; 
The glorious «rb the day refines. 
Thus Envy breaJks, thus Merit ihines. 

I 2 FABLE 
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•FABLE XXIX. 
The Fox at the point of death. 
\ F O X, in life's extreme decay. 

Weak, lick and faint, cx:|*iring lay j 
All appetite hath left his maw, 
And age difann'd his mumbling jaw. 
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His numerous race around him ftand 
To learn their dying- fire's command ; 
He raised his head with whining moan, • v ' 
And thus was heard the feeble tone. 

Ah fons^ from evil ways depart. 
My crimes lie heavy on my heart. 
See, fee, the murder'd geefe appear ! 
Why are thofe bleeding turkeys there? 
Why all around this cackling train. 
Who haunt my ears for chicken flain ? 

The hungry foxes rpund them ftar'd. 
And for the promis'd feaft prepar'd. 

Where, Sir, is all this dainty cheer ? 
Nor turkey, goofe, nor hen is here: 
Thefe are the phantoms of your brain. 
And your fons lick their lips in vain. .;, 

O gluttons, fays the drooping fire, 
Reftrain inordinate defire; ;>; 

I 3 Your 
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Your liqu'rifh tafte yoa flull deplore. 
When peace of confciencc is no more. 
Does not the hound betray our pace. 
And gins and guns deftroy our race? 
Thieves dread the fearching eye of power. 
And never feel the quiet hour. 
Old-age, (which few of us fhall know) 
Now puts a period to my woe. 
Would you true happineis attain. 
Let honefty your paiHons rcinj 
So live in credit and efteem. 
And, the good-name you loft, redeem. 

The counfers good^ a fox replies. 
Could we perform what you adviie. 
Think, what our anceftors have done; 
A line of thieves from fon to fon ; 
To usdefcends the long difgrace, X, 

And infemy hath mark'd our race. 
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Though we, like harmlefe ftieep, fhould feed, 
Honeft in thought, in word, and deed. 
Whatever hen-rooft is decreas'd. 
We fhall be thought to fliare the feaft. 
The change ihall never be belicv'd. 
A loft good-name is ne'er retriev'd. 
Nay then, replies the feeble fox, 
(But, hark! I hear a hen that clocks) 
Go, but be mod'rate in your foodj 
A chicken too might do me good. 
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FAB L.E XXX. 
I'be Setting-Dog and tbe Partridge. 

>~r^ H E rangwg Dog the ftubble tries, 

• And fearchcs ev'ry breeze that flies j 
The fcent grows warm j with cautious fear 
He creeps, and points the covey near. 

The 



FABLES. 115 

The men, in lilence, far behind, 
Confcious of ganie, the net unbind, 

A Partridge, with experience wife. 
The fraudfiil preparation fpies. 
She mocks their toils, alarms her brood. 
The covey fprings, and feeks the wood ; * 
But ere her certain wing fhe tries; , 
Thus to the creeping fpaniel cries. ^ * 

Thou fawning flave tg man's deceit, 
Thoii pimp of lux'ry, fneaking cheat. 
Of thy whole Ipecies thou difgrace. 
Dogs fhould difown thee of their race ! 
For if I judge their native parts. 
They're born with honeft open hearts. 
And, ere they ferv'd man's wicked ends. 
Were gen'rous foes or real friends. 

When thus the Dog with fcornful fmile. 
Secure of wing thou dar'ft revile, ^ 

Clowns. 
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Clowns arc to polifh'd manners Wind ; 
How ign'rant is the ruftick mind! 
My worth iagacious courtiers fee. 
And to preferment rife like me. 
The thriving pimp, who beauty fcts. 
Hath oft' enhanced a nation's debts; 
Friend fets his friend, without regard ; 
And minifters his fldll reward. 

Thus train'd by man, I learnt his ways. 
And growing fevour feafts my days. i 

I might have guefs*d, the Partridge faid. 
The place where you were train'd and fed ; 
Servants are apt, and in a trice 
Ape to a hair their mailer's vice. 
You came from court, you fay. Adieu, 
She faid, and to the covey flew. 



^§^ 



FAB LE 



FABLES. 117 



FABLE XXXI. 
7^1? Unherfal Apparition. 

A RAK E, by ev'ry paflbn rul'd. 

With ev'ry vice his youth had cool'd j 
Difeafe his tainted blood aflails. 
His ipirits droop, his yigor £iils. 

With 
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With fecret ills at home he pines. 
And, like infirm old-age, declines. 

As, twing'd with pain, he penfive fits, 
And raves, and prays, and fwears by fits, 
A ghaflly phantome, lean and wan. 
Before him rofe, and thus began. 

My name perhaps hath reach' d your ear; 
Attend, and be advis'd by Care. 
Nor love, nor honour, wealth nor power 
Can give the heart a cheerful hour. 
When health is lofl. Be timely wife: 
With health all tafle of pleafure flies. 

Thus faid, the phantome difappears. 
The wary counfel wak*d his fears; 
He now from all excefs abflains,* 
With phyfick purifies his veins; . 
And to procure a fober life 

ft 

Refolves to venture on a wife. 



But 
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But now again the fprlte afccnds, 
Where'er he walks his car attends, * 
Infinuates that beauty's frail^ 
That perfeverance muft prevail,. 
With jealouiies his brain inflames. 
And whilpers all her lovers names; 
In other hours fhe reprefents . 
His houfhold charge, his annual rents, 
Increafing debts, perplexing duns. 
And nothing for his younger fons. 

Straight all his thought to gain he turns. 
And with the third of lucre burns ; 
But when pofleft of fortune's ftore. 
The fpedre haunts him more and more. 
Sets ™.t and ndfery in view. 
Bold thieves and all the murd'ring crew. 
Alarms him with eternal frights, 
Infefts his dream, or wakes his nights, * 

How 
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How fhall he chafe this hideous guefl ? 

Power may perhaps proteA his reft ; 

* 

To pow'r he rofe. Again the iprite 
Befets him morning, noon and night. 
Talks of ambition's tottering feat. 
How envy perfecutes the great. 
Of rival hate, of treacherous friends. 
And what diigrace his fall attends. 

The courf he quits to fly from Care, 
And fecks the peace of rural Air ; 
His groves, his fields amus'd his hours. 
He prun'd his trees, he raised his flowers j 
But Care again his fteps purfues. 
Warns him of blafts, of blighting dews. 
Of plundering infedls, fnails and rains. 
And droughts that ilarve the laboured plains. 
Abroad, at home, the fpedre's there ; 
In vain we feek to fly from Care. 



At 
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At length he thus the ghoft addrcft. 
Since thou muft be my confbtit gueft. 
Be kind, and. follow me no more. 
For Care by right Ihould go before. 
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FABLE XXXII. 

TSf two Owls and the Sparrow, 

'T'^WO formal Owls together &te. 
Conferring thus in folenin chat. 
Hftw is the modem tafte decay'd ! 
Where's the rclpeft to wifdom paid ? 



Our 
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Our worth the Grecian {a:ges knew. 
They gave our fires the honour due. 
They weighed the dignity of fowls. 
And pry'd into the depth of owls. 
jithens^ the feat of learned fame. 
With gen'ral voice rever'd our name ; 
On merit tide was conferred. 
And all ador'd th' Athenian bird. 

Brother, you reafon well, replies 
The folemn mate, with half-fhut eyes; 
Right. Athens was the feat of learning. 
And truly wifdom is difcerning. 
Befides, on Pallas' helm we fit. 
The type and ornament of wit : 
But now, alas, we*re quite negleded. 
And a pert fparrow's more refpefted. 

% 

A Sparrow, who yras lodg'd hefide, 
O'erhears them footh each other's pridiej 

K And 
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And thas lie nimbly vents his heat. 

Who meets a fool muft find conceit 
I grant, you were at Athens grac'd, ^ 

And on Minerva^ helm were plac'd. 
But ev*ry bird that wings the fky. 
Except an owl, can tell you why. 
From hence they taughtrtheir fchools to know 
How falfe we judge by outward ihow. 
That we fhould never looks cfteem. 
Since fools as wife as you might fcem* 
Would ye contempt and fcorn avoids 
Let your vain-glory be deftroy'd; 
Humble your arrogance of thought, 
Purfue the ways by nature taught. 
So fhall ye find delicious fare. 
And grateful farmers praife your care^ 
So {hall fleek mice your chafe rewardj 
And no keen cat find more regard. 

FABL^ 
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The country fiielters his difgraccj 
Wliere, dooni'd to exercife and health, 
. His.houfe am! (gardens own'hls wealth. 
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He builds new fchemes, in hope to gsun 
The plunder of another reign ; 
Like Philip'% fon would fain be doings 
And iighs for other realms to ruin. 



As one of thefe {without his wand) 
Penfive, along the winding ftrand 
Employ'd the folitery hour 
In projcfts to regain his power; 
The waves in fpreading circles ran, 
Proteus arofe, and thus began. 

Came you fipm court? For in your mien 
A felf-important air is feen. 

He frankly own*d his friends had trick'd him. 
And how he fell his party's viftim. 

Know, fays the God, by matchlefs fkill 
I change to ev'ry fliape at will; 



But 
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But yet, Fm told, at court you fee 
Thofe who prefume to rival me. 

Thus faid. A fnake, with hideous trail, 
Proteus extends his fcaly mail. 

. Know, fays the Man, though proud in place. 
All courtiers are of reptile race. 
Like you, they take that dreadfiil form, 
Bafk in the fun, and fly the ftorm; 
With malice hifs, with envy glote. 
And for convenience change their coat. 
With new-got luftre rear their head^ 
Tho' on a dunghill born and bred* 

Sudden the God a lion ftands, 
He fhakes his mane> he fpurns the ^uids; 
Now a fierce lynx, with fiery glare, 
A wolf, an afs, a fox, a bear. 

Had I ne*er liv'd at court, he cries. 
Such transformation might furprife; 

K 3 Bur 
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But there, in quell of daily game. 
Each able courtier adh the fame. 
Wolves, lions, lynxes, while in place. 
Their friends and fellows are their chace; 
They play the bear's and fox's part. 
Now rob by force, now Ileal with art; 
They fortietimes in the fenate bray; 
Or, changed tigain to hearts of prey, 
Pawn from the lion to the ape, 
Pradife the frauds of ev'ry fhape. 

So^ faid. Upon the God he flies. 
In cords the flruggling captive ties. 

Now, Proteus^ now (to truth compeird) 
Speak, and confefs thy art excell'd. 
Ufe ftrcngth, furprife, or what you will. 
The courtier finds evafion ftill; 
Not to be bound by any ties. 
And never forced to leave his lies. 
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FABLE XXXIV. 

The Mastiffs. 
HOSE, who in quarrels intcrpofc, 
Muft often wipe a bloody nofe. 



A MaftifF, of true Englijh blood, 
liOv'd fighting better than his food, 

K 4 When 
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When dogs were fiiarling for a bone. 
He long'd to make the war his own. 
And often found (when two contend) 
To interpofe obtained his end; 
He glory'd in his limping pace. 
The fears of honour fcam*d his face, 

In ev'ry limb a gaih appears, 

« 

And frequent fights retrenched his ears. 

As, on a time, he heard from far 
Two dogs engag'd in noify war. 
Away he fcours and lays about him, 
Rcfolv'd no fray (hould be without him. 

Forth from his yard a tanner flies. 
And to the bold intruder cries, 

A cudgel fhall corredt your manners. 
Whence fprang this curfed hate to tanners ? 
While on my dog you vent your fpite \ 
Sirrah^ 'tis me you dare not bite. 



To 



i 

I 
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To fee thd)atde thus perplext. 
With equal rage a butcher vext, 
Hoarfe-fcreaming from the circled croud. 
To the curft MaftifF cries aloud. 

Both Hockley-'Hole and Marj-hone 

> 

The combats of my dog have known > 
He ne'er, like bullies coward-hearted. 
Attacks in publick, to be parted; 
Think not, rafli fool, to fhare his iame. 
Be his the honour or the fhame. 

Thus faid, they fwore and rav'd like thunder. 
Then drajgg*d their faften'd dogs afunder. 
While clubs and kicks from cv*ry fide 
Rebounded from the MaftiiF's hide. 



All reeking now with fweat and blood 
A-while the parted warriors flood. 



Then 
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Then pour'd upon the meddling fi>e; 
Who, wcMTied, howl'd and ^jrawl'd below : 
He rofe; and limping &om the £ray, 
By both lides manglodj Iheak'd away. 



FABLE 
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FABLE XXXV. 
T^ Barley-Mow and the Dunghill, 

T T O W many fauoy airs we meet 

From 'Temple-bar to jUdgate-fireet ; 
Proud rogues, who (har'd the Soufb~fea fffcy, . 
And fpning like mufhrooms in a day ! 

They 
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They think it mean, to condefcend 
To know a brother or a friend; 
They bluih to hear their mother's name. 
And by their pride expofe their ihan^. 



As crofs his yard, at early day, 
A carefid fermer took his way, 
He llop'd, and leaning on his fork 
Obferv'd the flail's inceflant work; 
In thought he meafur'd all his ftore, 
His gecfe, his hogs he nmnber'd o'er. 
In fancy weigh'd the fleeces (horn. 
And multiply'd the next yearns corn. 

A Barley-mow, which flood befide, 
•( • ■ 
Thus to itis mufing mafter cry'd. 

Say, ^ood fir, is it fit or right 
To treat me with negled and flight ? 



Mc, 
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Mc, who contribute to your cheer. 
And raife your mirth with ale and beer! 
Why thus iniiilted, thus diigrac'd. 
And that vile dunghill near me plac'd? 
Are thofe poor fweepings of a groom. 
That filthy iight, that nauieous fume 
Meet obje(As here? Command it hence: 
A thing fo mean muft give offence. 

The humble Dunghill thus reply'd. 
Thy mafter hears and mocks thy pride, 
Infult not thus the meek and low. 
In me thy benefeftor knowj 
My warm affiftance gave thee birth. 
Or thou hadft perifli'd low in earth ; 
But upftarts, to fupport their ftation, 
Cancel at once all obligation. 
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FABLE XXXVi. 

t*YTHAGORAs ond the Countryman; 

T) TTHA G ' RAS rofe at early dawn. 

By foaring meditation drawn. 
To lM:eathe the fragrance of the day. 
Through flow'ry fields he took his way; 

In 
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In mufing contemplation warm. 
His fteps mif4ed him to a farm. 
Where, on the ladder's topmoft round 
A Peafant ftocid ; the hammer's found 
Shook the weak barn. Say, friend, what care 
Calls for thy honeft labour there ? ^ 

The Clown with furly voice replies^ 
Vengeance aloud for juftice cries : 
'This kite, by daily rapine fed. 
My hen's annoy, my turkey's dread, 
. At length his forfeit life hath paid; ^ 

See, on. the wall his wings difplay'd, 
Here nail'd, a terror to his kind. 
My fowls fliall fiiture fafety find. 
My yard the thriving poultry feed^ 
And my barn's refufe fat the breed. 

Friend, fay^ the Sage, the doom is wife, 
For publick good the murd'rer dies ; 

But 
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But if thefe t3rrant$ of the air 
Demand a fentencc fo fevere. 
Think how the glutton man devours; 
What bloody feafts regak his hours! 
O impudence of power and might. 
Thus to condemn a hawk or kite. 
When thou perhaps, carnivorous firmer, 
Hadft pullets yefterday for dinner! 
• Hold, cry'd the Clown, with paflion heated. 
Shall kites and men alike be treated ? 
When Heav'n the world with creatures ftor'd, 
IVian was ordain'd their foy'reign lord. 

Thus tyrants boaft, the Sage reply'd, ^ 
Whofe murders fpring from power and pride. 
Own then this manlike kite is ilain 
Thy greater luxury to fuftain; 
Tot * petty rogues fubmit to fate 
^at great ones may enjoy their Jiate. 

♦ Ganbh Difpenfiuy. FABLE 
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FABLE XXXVII. 

I'he Farmee^ Wife and the Raven. 

T T T H y are thofe tears ? why droops your head I 

Is then your other hulband dead f 
Or does a worfe difgrace bfitide ? 
Hath no one fmcc his death apply'd? 

Alas! 
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Alas! you know the caufc too well. 
The fait is fpilt, to me it fell. 
Then to contribute to my lofs. 
My knife and fork were laid acrofs. 
On friday too ! the day I. dread ! 
Would I were fafe at home in bed ! 
Laft night (I vow to Heav'n 'tis true) 
Bounce from the fire a coffin flew^ 
Next poft fome fetal news fliall tell. 
God fend my Corntjh friends be well! 
Unhappy widow, ceafe thy tears. 
Nor feel afflidion in thy fears; 
Let not thy ftomach be fuipended. 
Eat now, and weep when diitier*s ended, 
f{ And when the butler clears the table 
For thy diflert Til read my fable. 



. • 

Betwixt her fwagging pannier's lead 

A fermer's wife to market rode. And 
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And, jogging ofij with thoughtful cafe 
Summ'd up x\\t profits oi heir ware \ 
When, Aarting from her filvfer dfeam, . 
Thus far and Wide was heatd her fcreatti* 

That raven on yon left-hand oak 
(Curfe oh his ill-betlding croak) 
Bodes me no good. No more flie faid, 
When poor blind Ball with ftumbling tread 
Fell prone 5 o'erturn'd the pannier lay. 
And her ma(h'd eggs beftrow'd the way« 

She, fprawling in the yellow road, 
Raird, fwore and curft. Thou croaking toad, 
\ A murrain take thy whorefon throat! 

r I knew misfortune in the note. j 

f ♦^ . ■ ■ ' ' 

I Dame, quoth the Raven, fpare your oathsj 

Unclench your fift, and wipe your cloaths,i 

But why on nje thofe curfes thrown? 

Goody, the fault was all your own^ ! 

• La ■ f 
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For had you laid this brittle irare 
On D»», the old fure-footed mare, 
Though all the Ravens of the Hundred 
With CFoakbg had your tongue out-thunder'd. 
Sure-footed Dun had kept his legs. 
And you, good woman, iav'd your eggs. 
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FABLE XXXVIII. 

*Tbe T R K E Y and the A. n t. 

TN other men we fiults can t^. 

And blame the mote that dims their eye. 
Each little fpeck and blemifh find. 
To cur own ftrongcr errors blind. 

L 3 - •■ .- 
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A Turkey, tir'd of common food, 
Forfook the barn and fought the wood. 
Behind her ran her infant train, 
CoUefling here and there a grain. 

Draw near, my birds, the mother cries 
This hill delicious fare fupplies j 
Behold, the bufy Negro race, ^ 
See, millions blacken all the place ! ' 
Fear not. Like me with freedom cat; 
An ant is moft delightful meat. 
How bl?ft, how envy'd were our life. 
Could we but *fcape the poult'rer's knife ! 
But man, curft man on turkeys preySj 
And Cbrijimas fhortens all our daysj 
Sometimes with piflers we combine, . 
Sometimes afSft the fav'ry chine. 
From the low pealant to the lord, 
T^c turkey fmokes on ev'ry board. 



» - 
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Sure men for gluttony are curA, 
Of the fev'n deadly fins the worft. 

An Ant, who climb'd beyond his reach. 
Thus anfwer'd from the neighb'ring beech. 
Ere you remark another's fin. 
Bid thy own confcience look within. 
Controul thy more voracious bill. 
Nor for a break&ft naticHis kill. 
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146 FABLES. 



FABLE XXXIX. 
72if Father and Jupiter. 

f I ^HE Man to Jove his fuit preferr'd; 

He bcgg'd a wife; his prayer was hearJ, 
yove wondcr'd at his bold addi^eflrng. 
For how precarious is the bleffing ! 



A 
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A wife he takes. And now for heirs 
Again he worries heaven with prayers. 
yove nods affent. Two hopeful boys 
And a fine girl reward his joys. 

Now more felicitous he grew. 
And fet their future lives in view ; 
He faw that all refpedt and duty 
Were paid to wealth, to powV, and beauty* 

Once more, he cries, accept my prayer. 
Make my lov*d progeny thy care: 
Let my firft hope, my fav'rite boy. 
All fortune's richeft gifts enjoy. 
My next with ftrong ambition fire. 
May favour teach him to afpire, 
'Till he the ftep of power afcend. 
And courtiers tQ their idol bend. 



With ev'ry graqe, With cv'ry charm 
My daughter's perfect features arm. 
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If Hcav'n approve, a father*s blcft. 
Jove fmiles, and grants his full rcqucft. 

The firft, a mifer at the heart, 
Stadious^ of cv'ry griping art. 
Heaps hoards on hoards with anxious pain. 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy, his cares increafc. 
He neither wakes nor flceps in peace. 
In fency'd want (a wretch complete) 
He ftarves, and yet he dares not eat. 

The next to fudden honours grew, 
^e thrivmg art of courts he knew ; 
He reached the height of power and place. 
Then fell, the vidim of difgrace. 

Beauty with early bloom fupplies 
His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes : 
The vain coquette each fuit difdains. 
And glories in her lovers pains. 



With 
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With age (he fades, each lover flies, 
Contemn'd, forlorn, fhe pines and dies. 

When Jove the father's grief furvey'd. 
And heard him Heav'n and Fate upbraid. 
Thus fpoke the God. By outward ihow 
Men judge of happinefs and woe j 
Shall ignorance of good and ill 
Dare to direft th' eternal will ? 
Seek virtue 5 and of that pofleU^ 
T o Providence^ re ijgn the reft. 




i. 
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FABLE XL. 

lie two M o H K s Y c. 

' y^HE learned, full of inward {»-tde. 
The fops of outward fhow deride; 
The fop, with learning at defiance, 
Sco^s at the pedant and the fcierice : 



The 
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The Dm^ a formal, folcmn ftrattcr, 
Dcfpifes Mmfieur*% airs and flutter; 
While Monjieur mocks the formal fool. 
Who looks, and fpeaks, and walks by rule. 
Britain^ a medly of the twain. 
As pert as France ^ as grave as Spain^ ^ 
In fency wifer than the reft, 
Laughs at them both, of both the jeft. 
Is not the poet's chiming clofe 
Cenfur*d, by all the fons pf profc ? 
While bards of quick imagination 
Defpife the fleepy profe narration* 
Men laugh at apes, they men contemns 
For what are we, but apes to them? 



Two Monkeys went to Smiihwark fair, 
No.criticks had a four?r air. 
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They forced tbtir way through draggled fel&^. 
Who gap'd to catch yaci^PuJding's jckes. 
Then took their tickets for the /how, 
And get by chance Ae forembft row* 

To fee their grave obferving face 
Provoked a laugh thro* all the f4ace. 

Brother, fays Pug, and turned his headj 
The rabble*s monftroufly ill-bred. 

Now tlirough the booth loiid hiflcs ran; 
Nor ended till the Show began. 
. ' The tumbler whirles iKe flip.fkp round. 
With fommerfets he fhakes die ground; 
The cord beneath the dancer iprings; 
Aloft in air the vaulter fwings, 
Diftorted now, now prone depends, 
Now through his twifted arras afcends; 
The croud, in wonder and delight, 
Wid, cUj-pbg hand, applaud ibc figk 
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With fmiles, quoth Pug ; If pranks like thefe 
The giant apes of reafon pleafe. 
How would they wonder at our arts! 
They muft adore us for our parts. 
High on the twig I've feen you cling. 
Play, twift and turn in airy ring; 
How Q^n thofe clumfy things, like me. 
Fly with a bound from tree to tree? 
But yet, by this appkufe we find 
Thefe emulators of our kind 
Difcern our worth, our parts regard. 
Who our mean mimicks thus reward. 

Brother, the grinning mate replies. 
In this I grant that mai\. is wife. 
While good example they purfue. 
We muft allow fome praife is due; 
But when they ftrain beyond their guide, 
I laugh tG> fcorn the mimick pride. 

For 
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For how fdntaflick is the figh^ 
To meet men always bolt upright, 
Becaufe we fomettmes walk on two ! 
I hate the imitating crew. 
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FABLE XLI. 

^e Owl tmd the Farmer. 

A N Owl of grave deport and mein. 

Who (like the Turk) was feldom feen. 
Within a barn had chofe his ftation, 
As fit fjr prey and contemplation : 

w M . Upon 
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Upon a beam aloft he fits, 

And nods, and feems to think^ by fits. 

So have I fcen a man of news 

Or Poji^boyy or Gazette perufe, - ;; 

Smoke, nod^ and talk with voice profound. 

And fix the fete of Europe round. 

Sheaves pil'd on (heaves hid all the floor: ; 

At dawn of morn to view his ftore 

The Farmer came. The hooting gucfl: -i 

His felf-importance thus exprefl. 

Rcafon in man is mere pretence : 
How weak, how (hallow is his fenfc ! 
To treat with fcorn the bird of night. 
Declares his folly or his fpitej 
Then too, how partial is his praife ! 
The lark's, the linnet's chirping lays 
To his ill-judging ears are fine s 
And nightingales are all divine^ 
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But the more knowing feathered race* 
See wifdom ftarnpt upon my face. 
Whene'er to vifit light I deign. 
What flocks of fowl compofe my train ! 
Like flaves, they croud my flight behind. 
And own me of fuperior kind. 

The Farmer' laugh'd, and thus reply*d. 
Thou dull important lump of pride, 
Dar'ft thou with that harfh grating tongue 
Depreciate birds of warbling fong ? 
Indulge thy fpleen. Know, men and fowl 
Regard thee, as thou art, an owl. 
Befides, proud blockhead, b6 not vain 
Of what thou cairfl thy flaves and train. 
Few follow wifdom or her nilfes. 
Fools in dcrifion follow fools. 

♦* 

* . .. 
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FABLE XLII. 
The Jugglers. 

A JUGGLER long through all the town 
Had rajs'd his fortune and renownj 
You*d think (fo far his art tranfcends) 
The devil at his finger's ends. 

rice 
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Vice heard his fame, Ihe read his bill} 

0' 

Convinced of his inferior ikill. 

She fought his booth, and from the croud 

Defy'd the man of art aloud. 

Is tlis then he fo fam'd for flight. 
Can this flow bungler cheat 'your fight^ 
Dares he with me difpute the prize? 
I leave it to impartial eyes. 

Provoked, the Juggler cry'd, 'tis done* 
In fcience I fubmit to none. 

Thus faid. The cups and balls he play*di 

By turns, this here, that there, convey 'd : 

The cards, obedient to his words. 

Are by a fillip turn'd to birds j 

His little boxes change the grain. 

Trick after trick deludes the train. 

He fliakes his bag, he fliows all fair. 

His fingers fpread, and nothing there, 

M 3 Thctt 
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Then bids it rain with fhowers of gold. 
And now his iv'ry eggs sffe told, 
But when from thence the hen he draws. 
Amazed fpeflators hum applaufe. 

Vice now ftcpt forth and took the place 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

This magick looking-glafs, fhe cries, 
(There, hand it round) will charm your eyes : 
*Each eager eye the fight defir*d. 
And ev'ry man himfelf admic'd. 

Next, to a fenator addrefling ; 
Sec this Bank-note \ obferve the blefling : 
Breathe on the bill. Heigh, pafs ! 'Tis gone. 
Upon his lips a padlock ihone. 
A fecond puflF the magick broke. 
The padlock vanifli'd, and he fpoke. 

Twelve bottles rang'd upon the board. 
All full, with heady liquor ftor'd. 
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By clean conveyance difappcar. 

And now two blobdy fwords arc there. 

A purfe fhe to a thief cxpos'd^ 
At once his ready fingers closed; 
He opes his fift, the trcafare's fled. 
He fees a halter in its ftead. 

She bids Ambition hold a wand. 
He grafps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity fhe fhows : 
Blow here; and a church-warden blows, 
'Tis vanifli'd with conveyance neat. 
And on the table fmokes a treat. 

She fhakes the dice, the board fhe knocks^ 
And from all pockets fills her box. 

She next a meagre rake addreft ; 

This pidhire fee; her fhape, her breafll 

• •• 
What youth, and what inviting eyes! - 

Hold her, and have her. With furprife, 

M 4 Hit 
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His hand exposed a box of ^Is ; 
And a loud laugh pfoclaimjB his ills, 

A counter, in a mifcr's ' hand. 
Grew twenty guineas at command} 
She bids his* heir the fum retain. 
And 'tis a counter now again. 

A guinea with her touch you fee / 

Take ev'iy fhapc but Charity; 
And not one tiling, you faw, or drew. 
But changed from what was lirft in view. 

The Juggler now, in grief of heart. 
With this fubmiffion own*d her art. 
Can I fiich matchlefs flight withftand ? 
How pracftice hath improved your hand 1 
But now and then I cheat the throng ; 
you ?v'ry day, and all day long. 



^h^ 
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FABLE XLtll. 

'the Council of Horses. 
T "T P O N a time a neighing fteed. 

Who graz'd among a nam'rous breed. 
With mutiny had fir'd the train. 
And rpread difienlion through the plain. 

On 
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On matters that concerned the State 
The council met in grand debate. 
A colt, whofe eye-balls flam*d with ire. 
Elate wlthftrength and youthful fire. 
In hafte ftept forth before the reft. 
And thus the liftning throng addreft. 

Good Gods! how abjedt is our race, 
Condemn'd to flav'ry and difgrace! 
Shall we our fervitude retain, 
Becaufe our fires have born the chain ? 
Confider, firiends, your ftrength and might ; 
*Tis conqueft to aflcrt your right. 
How cumb'rous is the gilded coach! 
The pride of man is our reproach. 
Were we defign'd for daily toil. 
To drag the plough-fhare through the foil. 
To fweat in harnefs through the road. 
To grone beneath the carrier's load ? 



How 
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How feeble arc the two-Iegg'd kind! 
What force is in our nerves combined ! 
Shall then our nobler jaws fubmit 
To foam and champ the galling bit? 
Shall haughty man my back beftridc? 
Shall the fharp fpur provoke my fide? 
Forbid it Heav'ns ! Reje<ft the rein. 
Your fhame, your infamy difdain. 
Let him the lion firft controul. 
And ftill the tiger's femifh'd growle : 
Let us, like them, our ireedom claim. 
And make him tremble at our name. 

A general nod approved the caufe. 
And all the circle neigh'd applaufe. 

When, lo, with grave and folemn pace 
A fteed advanced before the race. 
With age and long experience wife. 
Around he caft his thoughtful eyes. 

And, 



* 
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And, to the murmurs of the train. 
Thus fpokc the Nejfor of the plain. 

When I had health and ftrength, like you. 
The toils of fcrvitude I knew ; 
Now grateful man rewards my pains. 
And gives me all thefe wide domains; 
At will I crop the year's increafe. 
My latter life is reft and peace. 
I grant to man we lend our pains. 
And aid him to corredl: the plains : 
But doth not he divide tlie care. 
Through all the labours of the year ? 
How many thoufand ftru(aures rife. 
To fence us from inclement flues ! 
For us he bears the fultry day. 
And ftores up all our winter's hay; 
He fows, he reaps the harvcfl's gain, 
We fhare the toil and fhare the grain. 



Since 
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Since ev'ry creature was decreed 
To aid each other's mutual need, 
Appeafe your difcontented mind, 
And a£t the part by Heav'n affign'd. 

The tumuft ceas'd. The colt fubmitted. 
And. like his anceftors, was bitted. 
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FABLE XLIV. 
the Hound and the Huntsman. 

TMPERTINENCE at firft is born 

With hcedlefs flight, or fmiles of fcornj 
Tcaz'd into wrath, what patience bears 
The n(»fy fool wlio pcrfevcres? 

The 
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The morning wakes^ the huntfcnan founds. 
At once rufh forth the joyful hounds ; 
They feek the wood with eager pace. 
Through bufh, through brier explore the chafe; 
Now fgattcr'd wide they try the plain. 
And fnufF the dewy turf in vain. 
What care, what induftry, what pains! 

What univerfal filencc reigns ! 

Ringwoody a dog of little fame. 
Young, pert, and ignorant of game. 
At once difpkys his babbling throat; 
The pack, regardlefs of the note, 
Purfue the fcent; with louder flrain 
He flill perfifls to vex the train. 

The Huntfman to the clamour flics. 
The fmacking laih he fmardy plies ; 
His ribs all welk'd, with howling tone 
The puppy thus expreil his moan. 
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I know the mufick of my tongue 
Long fince the p^k with envy flung ; 
What will not fpite ? Thefe bitter fmarts' 
I owe to my fuperior parts. 

When puppies prate, the Huntfman cry'd. 
They ihow both ignorance and pride, 
Fools may our fcorn, not envy raife. 
For envy is a kind of praife. 
Had not thy forward noify tongue 
Proclaimed thee always in the wrong. 
Thou might* jQt have mingled with the reft, 
And ne*er thy foolifli nofe confeft ; 
But fools, to talking ever prone. 
Are fure to make their follies known. 
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■FABLE XLV, 
lie Poet and /<&? R o s e. 

f HATE the man who builds his name 

On ruins of another's feme. 
Thus prudes by chara<5lers o'crthrown' 
jmif^'-T-r 'hat they raifc their own: 
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Thus fcriWcrs, covetous of praife. 
Think flander can tranfplant the bays. 
Beauties and bards have equal pride. 
With both all rivals arc decry' d. 
Who praifes Lejbia'% eyes, and feature, 
Muft call her fifter, aukward creature; 
For the kind flattery's fure to charm. 
When we fome other nymph difarm. 



As in the cool of early day 
A Poet fought the fvveets of May^ 
The garden's fragrant breath afcends, 
And cv'ry ftalk with odour bends. 
A rofe he pluck'd, he gaz'd, admir'd. 
Thus finging as the Mufe infpir'd. 



Go, Rofe, my Chloe's bofom grace; 
How happy fhould I prove. 



Might 
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Might I fupply that envy'd place 

With never-fading love ! 
There, Phoenix like, beneath her eye. 
Involved in fragrance, burn and die! 



Know, haplefs flower, that thou fhalt find 

More fragrant rofes there; 
I fee thy v^ith'ring head reclin'd 

With envy and defpair! 
One common fate w^e both muft prove; 
You die vrith envy, I with love. 



Spare your comparifons, reply'd 
An angry Rofe, who grew befide; 
Of all mankind you fhould not flout usr 
What can a poet do without us! 
In ev'ry love-fong rofes bloom; 
We lend you colour and perfume* 

' N2 
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Does it to Chloe's charms conduce. 
To fjuhd her pr^ife on our abufe? 
Muft we, to flatter her, be made 
To wither, envy, pine and fade ? 



F A P LE 
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FABLE XLVI. 
73&^ CuK, the Horse, ^^WMf Shepherd's Dog. 

' I ^ H E lad, of all-fufEcient merit. 

With modefty ne^er damps his fpirlt, 
Prcfuming on his own defcrts, 

-On all alike his tongue exerts; ^, • lc9 I i 
N 3 "" // 
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His noify jokes at random throws. 
And pertly fpatters friends and foes; 
In wit and war the bully race 
Contribute to their own difgrace: 
Too late the forward youth fhall find 
That jokes are fometimes paid in kind; 
Or if they canker in the breaft, 
He makes a foe who makes a jeft. 



A village-cur, of fnappifh race. 
The perteft puppy of the place. 
Imagined that his treble throat 
Was bleft with mufick'sfweeteft note; 
In the mid road he bafking lay, 
The yelping nufance of the way; 
For not a creature paft along 
Bat had a fample of his fong. 

Soon as the trotting fteed he hears. 
He fturts, he cocks his dapper cars. Away 



1 
/ 
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Vway he fcowers, aflaults his hoof, 
{ow near him fnarles, now barks aloof ; 

Jirith (hrill impertinence attends, 
V leaves him 'till the village ends. 

^* ^'^^anc'd, upon his evil day, ^ 
A Pad cam^^p^^-jjg ^^^^ the way } J 

The Cur, with nc _j,^^._£,eafing tonjwu^ 
Upon the paffing trav'lpr fprung. 
The horfe, from fcorn provok'd to ire. 
Flung backward j rolling in the mire. 
The puppy howl'd, and bleeding layj 
The Pad in peace purfu'd his way. 

A (hepherd's Dog, who faw the deed, 
Detefting the vexatious breed, 
Befpoke him thus. When Coxcombs prate. 
They kindle wrath, contempt, or hate. 

Thy teazing tongue had judgment ty'd, 

< 
Thou hadft not, like a puppy, dy'd. 

N4 FABLE 
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FABLE XLVII. 
T£f Court o^ Death. 

T^EATH, on a folcmn night of ftate. 

In all his pomp of terrors fate: 
Th' attendants of his gloomy reign, 
Difcafes dire, a ghaftly train, 



Croud 
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Croud the vaft court. With hollow tone 
A voice thus thundcr'd from the throne. 

This night our noinifter we name,* 
Let ev'ry fervant fpeak his claim; 
Merit fhall bear this eban wand. 
AH, at the word, flretch'd fi>rth .their hand. 

Fever, with burning heat pofleft, 
Advanc'd, and for the wand addreft. 

I to the weekly bills appeal. 

Let thofc exprefs my fervent zeal. 
On ev'ry flight occafion near, 
With violence I perfevere. 

iJext Gout appears with limping pace, 
Pleadiiliow he fhifts from place to place, 
Froni head to foot how fwift he flies. 
And ev'ry. joint and finew plys. 
Still working when he feems . fuppreft, 
A moft tenadot* ftubborn gueft. 
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A haggard fpedre from the crew 
Crawls forth^ and thus aflerts his due^ 
'Tis I who taint the fwceteft joy. 
And in the fhape of love deftroy : 
My fhanks, funk eyes, and nofelefs face 
Prove my pretcnfion . to the place* 

Stone urg*d his ever-growing force. 
And, next, Confumption's meagre corfe. 
With feeble voice, that fcarcc was heard. 
Broke with ftiort coughs, his fuit preferr*] 
Let none objeft my lingring way, 
I gaiOp like Fabius^ by delay. 
Fatigue and weaken ev'ry foe 
By long attack, fecure though flow. 

Plague reprefents his rapid power^ 
Who thinn'd a nation in an hour. 

All fpoke their, claim, and hop'd thf wand. 
Now expciftation huih'd the band 
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When thus the monarch from the throne. 

Merit was ever modeil known. 
What, no phyfician fpeak his right ! 
None here ? But fees their toils requite. 
Let then Intemperance take the wand. 
Who fills with gold their zealous hand. 
You, Fever, Gout, and all the reft, 
(Whom wary men, as foes, deteft,) 
Forgo your claim ; no more pretend : 
Intemp' ranee is efteem'd a friend. 
He fliares their mirth, their focial joys. 
And, as a courted gueft, deftroys ; 
The charge on him muft juftly fall. 
Who finds employment for you all. 




FABLE 
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FABLE XLVIII. 
Tlje Gardener and the Hoc. 

\ GARD'NER, of peculiar taftc. 
On a young Hog his &vour plac'j. 
Who fed not with the common herd, 
His tray was to the hall prefcr*d. 



He 
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He wallowed undtrneath the board, ^• 

Or in his maftcr's chamber fhor'd. 
Who fondly ftroak'd him ev'ry day. 
And taught him all the puppy's play ; 
Where'er he went, the grunting friend 
Ne'er faiPd his pleafure to attend. 

As on a time, the loving pair 
Walk'd forth to tend the garden's care. 
The mailer thus addreft the fwine. 

My houfe, my garden, all is thine j 
On turnips feaft whene'er you pleafe, 
And riot in my beans and peafe^ 
If the potatoe's tafte delights, 
Or the red carrot's fweet invites. 
Indulge thy morri and evening hours, 
But let due care regard my flowers ; 

My tulips are my garden's pride. 

• » '. 

What vaft expence thofe beds fupply 'd ! 

The 



f 
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The Hog by chance one morning roam*d 
Where with new ale the veflels foam'd ; 
He munches now the fteaming grains. 
Now with full fwill the liquor drains ; 
Intoxicating fumes arife. 
He reels, he rolls his winking eyes. 
Then ftagg'ring through the garden fcowers. 
And treads down painted ranks of flowers. 
With delving fnout he turns the foil. 
And cools his palate with the fpoil. 

The Mafter came, the ruin fpy*d. 
Villain, fufpend thy rage, he cry'd: 
Haft thou, thou moft ungrateful fot. 
My charge, my only charge forgot? 
What, all my flowers! No more he faid. 
But gaz^d, and figh'd, and hung his head. 

The Hog with fluttering fpecch returns. 
Explain, Sir, why your anger burns j 
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See there, untouch'd your txdips ftro^n. 
For I devoured the roots alone! 

At this, the Gard'ner's paffion grows ; 
From oaths and threats he fell to blows; 
The ftubborn brute the blows fuftains, 

« 

Affaults his leg and tears the veins. 

Ah, foolifh fwain, too late you find 
That fties were for fuch friends defign^d ! 

Homeward he limps with painful pace, 
Rcflcdling thus on paft difgrace; 
Who cheriflies a brutal mate 
Shall mourn the folly foon or late. 



t^S 
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FABLE XLIX. 

'the Man and the F l e a. 

HETHER on earth. In air, or main. 
Sure ev'ry thing alive is vain! 



Does not the hawk all fowls furvey. 
As delUn'd only for his prey ? 

And 
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And do not tyrants, prouder things, 

Think men were born for Haves to kings ? 

> 

When the crab riews the pearly ftrands, 
Or Tagus, bright with golden fands. 
Or crawks befidfe the coral grove. 
And hears the ocean roll abovt; 
Nature is too profufc^ lays he^ 
Who gave all thefe to pleafurc mc 1 

When bord'rkig pinks and rofes bloom. 
And ev'ry garden breathes perfume^ 
When peaches glow with funny dyes. 

Like Laura^s cheek, when blufhes tife t 

* . 

When with huge figs the branches bend j 
When clufters from the vine depend : 
The fnail looks round on flow'r and tree, 
And cries, All thefe were made for me ! 



What dignity *s in human nature, 
Says Man, the moft conceited creature, 

O As 
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As ftom a clifF he caft his eye. 
And viewed the fea and arched fky ! 
The fun was funk beneath the main. 
The moon, and all the (bury train 
Hung the vaft vault of heav'n. The Man 
His contemplation thus began. 

When I behold this glorious ihow. 
And the wide watry world below. 
The fcaly .people of the mam. 
The beafts that range the wood or {dain> 
The wing*d inhabitants of air. 
The day, the night, the various year. 
And know all thefe by heav'n defign'd 
As gifts to pleafure human kind, 

I cannot raife my worth too high> 
Of what vaft confequence am 11 

Not of th* importance you fuppofe, 
Replies a Flea upon his nofe : 

Be 
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Be huinble> learn thyfelf to fcan ; 
Know, pride was never made for man. 
•Tis vanity that fwells thy mind. , 
What, heav'n and earth for thee deiign'd ! 
For thee ! made only for our need ; 
That more importont Fleas might feed. 
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7%f Hare end many Fribndst, 
T?RIENDSHIP, like love, is but a name, 

Unlefs to one you itint the flame. 
The child, whom many fiithers ibare. 
Hath feldom known a Other's carcj 

'Tis 
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'Tis thus in. fiicndfhips ; who depend 

On many, rarely find a friend. - 

A Hare, who, in a civil way, 
Comply'd with cv*ry thii^, like Gay^ 

Was known \xy all the bcftial tram, 

■«»■ 

Who haunt the wood, or graze the plain : . 
Her care was, never to ofFcnd> 
And ev*ry creature was hier friend. 

As forth ihe went nt early dawn 
Tq tafte the dcw-befprinkkd kwn,. 
Behind fhe hears the hunter's cries. 
And from the dejep-mouth'd thunder fiie« > 
She ftarts, fhe ftops, ihe pants for breath> 
She hears the near advance of deaths 
She doubles to millead the hound^ 
And metres back her mazy round ; 
*Till, fainting in the pwblick way. 
Half, dead with fear fhe gafpiog lay. 

• What 
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What tranfport in her bofom grew. 
When firft the horfc appeared in view! 

Let me, fays fhe, your back afcend. 
And owe my fafety to a friend. 
You know my feet betray my flight. 
To friendifaip ev'ry burden's light. 

The horfe reply'd, poor honeft pufs. 
It grieves my heart to fee thee thus; 
Be comforted, relief is near > 
For all your friends are in the rear. 

She next the (lately bull implor'd; 
And thus reply*d the mighty lord. 
Since ev'ry bcaft alive can tell 
That I fincerely wi(h you well, 

. • 

I may, without oflFencc, pretend 

ft 

» 

To take the freedom of a friend j 
Love calls me hence; a &v'fhc cow 
Expe<Sls me near yon barley mow: 



And 
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And when a lady's in the cafe. 
You know, all other things give place. 
To leave you thus might fcem unkind j 
But fee, the goat is juft behind. 

The goat remarked her pulfc was high. 
Her languid head ; her heavy eye > ^ 
My back, fays he, may do you harm^; 
The flieep's at hand, and wool^is warm. 

The fheep was feeble, and complain-d. 
His fides a load of wool fuflain'd. 
Said he was flow, confeft his fears ; 
For hounds eat fheep as well as hares. 

She now the trotting calf addrefl. 
To fave from death a friend diflrcfl. 

Shall I, fays he, of tender age. 
In this important care engage ? 
Older and abler paft you by; 
How fbrong are thofe ! how weak am 1 1. 

Should 
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Should I prefame to bear you hencc^ 
Thofe fiends of mine may take oiFence. 
IBxcufe me then. You know my heart 
But dcarefl friends, aks, mail part ! 
How ihall we all kment : Adieu. 
For fee the hounds arc juft in view. 



FINIS. 



